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come, Nancy Maloney, to the growing 
um of Petiteens of Distinction. And very 
inguished you are 


# with your exciting 
pz 
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f that has made you a cover girl for Life 
lagozine, McCalils, and mony others. Nancy 
B%s 12%; weighs 100 Ibs.; is 5 ft. 2” tall. She's 

4 @ perfect Petiteen size 12. Nancy is going 
ploces in her Party-going Petiteen checked 
ia. And it’s for you too, who wear Petiteen 
sizes 10 tc 14A. About $11. For the store 
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Bice Girl Scouts never—never 
—never weor their uniforms without 
them. They're “Official” and as “trick” 
as anything you can wear on your feet 
at any time. Small wonder big sister 


and even mother wear them too. 


Official Gul 
cee 


It's not an ‘Official’ shoe unless it is 


marked "'Girl Scout.”’ Made only by sh 


Curtis-Stephens-Embry Company, Read- ys 
ing, Pa., and Brown Shoe Company, ¢ yw 











St. Louis. Sorry, no mail orders. Write 
either company for name of your deoler. 
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COLLECT THE CROWD AT YOUR HOUSE FOR AN 




















THE WARM-UP . .. start early arrivals 
playing the game of tossing cards, 
one-at-a-time, into brother’s football 
helmet from 4 feet away. Not so easy 
as you think . 10 out of 52 is good! 
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SET UP A SNACK BAR... it could be card 
tables covered with sheets. Get your 
most cooperative beau to preside. Count 
on “seconds” .. those Swift’s Premium 
tender Franks always taste like more! 


Made Fresh Daily ... 


Swift's Premium tender Franks 
are all “dinner quality" meat 
... tender beef, juicy pork 

. always plump and delect- 
able. They're flavor protected 


IN THE NEW CELLOPHANE 
WRAP PACK 








PING PONG FOOTBALL ... players (6 to 
a side) kneel around table, hands be- 
hind backs. Object is to blow the 
ping pong ball off opponents’ side, 
keep it from being blown off yours. 
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surprise of the party... 


PRE-TEEN’S party-mannered pep- 
lum dress! Skirt of rustling Taffeta 
Plaid . . . Plaid Bow on the tiny 
swallow-necked bodice. 


PRE-TEEN sizes 10-12-14. Bodice 
of Black Luana. Plaids in assorted 
colors. About $11.00 


PARAMOUNT 


Children Dress Co., Inc. 
520 Eighth Ave., New York 18, N.Y. 
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a 
Girl Scouts 
@ 
are in You bet they are... 
fashion’ and Bates Fabrics is the company that 


knows it. And we have a movie to prove it, 
produced in color and sound by Bates, 
The Girl Scouts, and The American Girl, 
showing members of two Manhattan 


troops in action. 


Two things 


you'll want 





to do: 











Ask your troop leader to arrange for your 

; ? 4 local Girl Scout Council to rent the film by 

j ) writing to the Girl Scout National Equipment 

¢ Service, 155 East 44th St., New York 17, N. Ya 

f .--See how other Scouts have discovered the 
smart trick of sewing their own fashions. 

+s ‘ . 2 2 Hike down to your nearest store where Bates 

es ~ Fabrics are sold and get yourself some of those 

' =>) smooth, washable Bates cottons and try your 

| Ne own hand at home sewing. It’s fun and it pays 
: 
' 





x oe . ae you big dividends in smart new clothes without 
. Pe breaking the budget. 





Date dress in Bates poplin by Petiteen 


And don't forget: You can win that new Merit Award for Sewing. 





Your troop leader has the details... and, if you feel the itch to stitch, 
start yourself off with a fabric that will give you fashion rightness 
plus tops in quality. That’s Bates. BATES FABRICS, INC., 80 WORTH ST., NEW YORK 13 
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HE small Army post was lazy 

in the warm fall sunshine. The 

parade ground, with its sur- 
rounding circle of houses, was empty 
as Judy Roderick scuffled through the 
dried, rustling leaves on her lawn, tv- 
ing a limp red ribbon to a stubby vel- 
low pigtail. As she reached her own 
porch, she gave her hair a last yank 
—and looked up to see her sister Cyn- 


M Tall as the St 


by J T LAMBERT 


thia looking at her with disapproval. 
Cynthia's curls floated loosely on her 
shoulders, and her eyes, instead of be- 
ing wide apart and candidly blue, like 
Judy’s, were violets hidden in a deep 
hedge of lashes. A junior in high 
school, she was always so intent on 
her own crowd that she rarely noticed 
the freshman who was her sister. 
Today, however, she put out a hand 





to stop Judy. “Are you riding in the show tonight?” she asked. 
“Sure. Aren't you?” 

“I don’t know.” Her sister’s tone was sad, and Judy's eves 
opened wide. “I have a terrible problem,” Cynthia went on. 
“Sit down for a minute, will you?” 


It was not unusual for Judy to be on the receiving end of a 
problem, but as it always meant lending Cynthia something, the 
younger girl was wary. “What’s wrong?” she asked. “Charle- 


magne all right?” 

“IT suppose so. He’s such a stupid goat I don’t really care.” 

“He’s a wonderful hoyse! Dad says—” 

“T don’t care what Dad says. Ill never get him around the 
course tonight. I wish I were as good a rider as you are.” 

Something hammered a warning inside Judy's breast. “You 
ride fine,” she countered quickly. “I bet Charlemagne will win 
the class.” 

“He would if you rode him. Would you—and let me ride 
Jack Snipe?” 

“No!” Judy flung back her head. “Listen,” she said. “You 
got Charlemagne, when Dad bought us each a horse, because 
you cried and said you were older. He’s lots better than Jack 
Snipe—or he could be—and you know it. But I've worked hard 
on Jack, while you just get dressed up and walk along the 
bridle paths with « lot of boys. If your horse can’t win a class 
it’s vour fault.” 

She tried to rise, but Cynthia pulled her back. “Wait a min- 
ute!” she wailed. “You don’t know how important it is for me 
to win tonight. If you won't let me ride Jack Snipe—” 

“You can just bet I won't!” 

“Listen a minute, Judy. You know how I hate history, and 
how poor my marks have been. This afternoon Mr. MacClen- 
don bawled me out in front of the whole class. He’s awfully 
sarcastic—and when he asked if there was anything I was good 
at, I flared up and said—” 

“That you could jump in horse shows,” finished Judy. 

“Yes. And he looked so amazed that I—well, I guess I laid it 
on pretty thick, because when I finished telling about the shows 
and things here at Fort Arden, he said he thought he'd come 
out to the show tonight!” 

“Well, you'll have to make good then,” declared Judy. 

“IT can’t—not on Charlemagne! But I know I could win with 
Jack Snipe.” 

“Because I’ve trained him! No. He’s my horse and I'm rid- 
ing him.” 

Cynthia burst into tears. “I think you're just selfish and 
mean,” she sobbed. “You know Mr, MacClendon will shame 
me before the whole class.” 

Judy knew what a build-up Cynthia must have given the 
horse show—the jumps and the flags, the Army band with its 
stirring marches. How she must have described the excitement 
of the general’s entrance. And then, because she knew all 
civilians are interested in the strange world of an Army post, 
she would have launched into a day at Fort Arden, to lead Mr. 
MacClendon away from the point of his lecture. 

Judy knew how clear the notes of reveille sounded, floating 
across the early morning air; with what precision the soldiers 
drilled on the parade ground, marching proudly past under the 
watchful folds of Old Glory. She loved the sunset gun that 
stopped the girls and boys on bicycles, the roller skaters, the 
people in their cars, and held them at attention while the 
great flag slid slowly down into waiting arms. She loved it 
all, especially the peaceful sound of taps proclaiming that all 
was well. And she felt sure that Mr. MacClendon would want 
to come out to the post to see for himself. 

A whistle from a house a short distance away jerked her 


A bracelet or a sweater—Cynthia was always 


borrowing something of her sister's. And now 


8 


it was Judy's own, carefully schooled jumper 






back to the present, and she turned to see a boy loping across 
the intervening lawns. 

Cynthia dabbed hurriedly at her tears. “I'll just die if you 
shame me before—” 

“Before Bill Hearndon,” said Judy grimly. 
You really want to show off for Bill—not vour history teacher.” 

“Well, sort of. I think he’s going to ask me to the Halloween 


“I get it now. 


dance. He’s wonderful!” 

Judy, too, thought Bill was wonderful. He had moved to the 
post a month ago, and she had discovered how nice he was 
while she helped him build a pen around his doghouse. Al- 
though an upperclassman, Bill never failed to say “Hi, Judy,” 
on the school bus, and sometimes he would stop and_ talk 
with her about Jack Snipe. 

She had had three whole weeks of enjoying Bill—and now, 
Cynthia wanted him. Just as she had wanted Judy’s best sweat- 
er and her gold bracelet, now she wanted Bill Hearndon and 
Jack Snipe. A depressing wave of futility swept over Judy. 
When had it ever done her any good to fight against Cynthia? 

“Please,” Cynthia was whispering. “Oh, please, Judy!” 

Judy sighed. After all, a senior wouldn’t want to tag around 
with a freshman forever—not when he could be with Cynthia. 
So as Bill came up the porch steps she said, “Oh, all right. Do 
you want to practice now?” 

“Of course not, darling!” Cynthia smiled at Bill. “We're go- 
ing over to the P. X.” 

“Want to come along, Jude?” 
Judy shook her head. 

“No, thanks. Guess I'd better see about my tack for tonight.” 

She watched them cross the parade ground, and then she 
cut across the tennis courts to the stables. Jack Snipe leaned 
over the door of his box stall. He was just a brown horse, well- 
bred, with a long, slender neck and intelligent face. As she laid 
her cheek velvet reached out to pat 
Charlemagne. He was so beautiful it made one gasp. His regis- 
tration papers called him a chestnut, but his coat was shining 
gold, and he had a small white blaze on his forehead, and 
four dancing white feet. 

“Cynthia could have made you a wonder horse,” she said 
as she gave them each a handful of oats. 

Then she hunted up a groom. “Please put my saddle on 
Charlemagne tonight,” she told him. “I’m going to ride him.” 

“Miss Judy!” Private Jones dropped his can of saddle soap. 
“You've been working so hard with Jack Snipe fer that teen- 
What’s happened? Don’t you want to win?” 
She couldn't tell him that she had 


Bill’s grin was inviting, but 


against his nose, she 


agers’ class! 
“Not so very much.” 





Illustrated by LEROY CLINKER 
































































you 


OW, 
eat- 
and 
idy. 
via? 


und 
hia. 
Do 


go- 
but 


ht.” 
she 
ned 
vell- 
laid 
pat 
>» iS- 
ning 
and 


said 
> on 
im.” 
oap. 


een- 


had 


, 





wanted Bill to see her win with Jack Snipe, nor that Cynthia 
wanted to ride for him, too. So she only said, “Cynthia’s go- 
ing to ride Jack Snipe tonight. I think she can handle him.” 

She walked slowly home, and as slowly put on her riding 
clothes. I didn’t have to do it, she thought, as she tied her 
fractious hair into a pony’s tail on the back of her neck. Dad 
would have backed me up. 

Judy had always been his favorite. Ever since she was a 
toddler, following him along the picket line, inspecting the 
horses and prescribing for their injuries, he had called her 
Corporal. And as she grew older, his interest in horses had 
been hers. She had led the horses in and out of their stalls. 
watering, cleaning, polishing bits and stirrups. 

But at dinner that night Colonel Roderick seemed satisfied 
to accept the change of horses, and listened as Cynthia chat- 
tered. Her small chin was pointed above a white stock, and 






























Judy forgot she didn’t care about winning 
and found herself helping Charlemagne at 
every jump with encouraging, loving talk 


. bark-covered arena was ablaze with lights. 


her curls were caught into a net and would make a neat roll 
under a smart black derby. Judy ate her dinner silently. 

But when they were on the way to the riding hall she said 
earnestly, “Listen, Cee. You think Jack Snipe’s a cinch to 
ride, but he isn’t. He can run out like a flash just before a 
jump, when you can’t do a thing.” 

“I know how to ride,” Cynthia laughed. 
mind on Charlemagne.” 

The riding hall was already beginning to fill and the tan- 
Officers and their 
wives were finding seats in the grandstand at one end, while 
in an improvised paddock at the other, grooms walked the 
horses in a circle. 

Judy walked through the tanbark, studying the jumps, 
figuring how Jack Snipe—not Charlemagne—could weave his 
way among them. (Continued on page 28) 
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HE girl sitting at the small table 
in the outer office could not have 
been over sixteen, in spite of her 


sophisticated hairdo. She was _ neatly 
dressed in a dark skirt and white blouse. 
A triangular strip of wood in front of her 
proclaimed: Jacqueline McGuire Jackson, 
Sec’y. 

The telephone rang, and she picked it 
up. “Good morning. McGuire and 
Wimpy, Incorporated. McGuire speak- 
ing. Oh, hello, Mrs. Davis.” McGuire 
scribbled in a notebook as she listened. 

“Pll read it back, Mrs. Davis.” she 
said. “‘Tell Rosie that you will not be 
home until two. She's to warm up the 
can of vegetables on the kitchen table 
for the baby and put her to bed with her 
bottle, which is wrapped up on top of 
the hot-water heater. We'll deliver the 
message at once. Good-bv, Mrs. Davis.” 

The girl in the inner office was typing. 
She, too, was neatly dressed in a striped 
skirt and white blouse. On the strip of 
wood on her desk was printed: Jill (Wim- 
py) Anderson, Pres. 

“Got it, Wimpy?” called McGuire. 

“Almost. What was the word after 
‘Put her to bed with her bottle, which 
Looks like ‘rabbit’.” 

“You and vour shorthand!” grumbled 
McGuire. “It’s ‘wrapped’.” 

She picked up her name plate and 


is—something? 


by ERNIE RYDBERG 


walked over to the door of the private of- 
fice. There was room for only one in- 
side, for the suite of offices consisted of 
the front hall of McGuire’s Aunt Mary’s 
boardinghouse—and the hall closet. 

Wimpy took the paper from the type- 
writer, stuck the carbon copy on a spin- 
dle, and gave the original to her partner. 
McGuire read it, glanced at the grand- 
father clock in the corner, and scribbled 
“O.K. 11:20 a.m.” in the corner. As 
Wimpy squeezed out of the closet, Me- 
Guire handed her the message, squeezed 
inside, and placed her name plate on the 
desk, turning it so that it now read: Jac- 
queline McGuire Jackson, Pres. 

“Better make it snappy,” she urged. 

“Okay,” answered Wimpy. “Hey, I 
want to draw fifteen cents.” 

“Hot dogs again!” chided McGuire, as 
she took a dime and a nickel from a 
drawer. 


Wimpy signed for the money, 
dashed out the front door, and peddled 
down the street on the red bicycle. 

Aunt Mary came in from the kitchen, 
grumbling as she saw the cluttered tele- 
“Tm glad summer's almost 


phone table. 
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“No license; no corporation papers. This looks bad.” said one of the officers to 


the quavering businesswomen, “And didn’t you ever hear of building restrictions?” 


( 


} 


ly 


t 


“How’s business?” 
Wonderful. We've made two twenty 
is Morning.” 
Good, Jacqueline, here are 
ins tor you to 


ver,” she sighed. 


} 


some 


string. You can do 
‘ 


iem right here in your office, in case 
he phone rings.” 


McGuire took the big sack of beans 


and two pots and went to work 


I 


McGuire and Wimpy, Incorporated, 
iad been born of necessity the first week 
McGuire had 
lanned on clerking in the five-and-ten. 
Then Aunt Mary had sprained her back 
ind McGuire had to help at home—which 
eant that she probably wouldn't be able 

go to State in the fall, 

She had been desperate. 


summe! vacation. 


| he I 


ening two neighbors had dropped in to 


one 


the telephone, each saving how glad 


they'd be when they could get one them- 


a 


lves. Five minutes later McGuir« 
wn at Wimpy’s, breathlessly outlining 
idea. 


We could canvass the neighborhood,” 


Was 


Phe American Girl 


she explained excitedly “If peopl 


haven't a phone, we can arrange to take 


messages at Aunt Mary's and delivei 
them on our bicvecles. We could charge 


ten cents a there 


message. If Was an 

answer, that'd make twenty cents for 
the trip.” 

“Twenty cents!” echoed Wimpy, vi- 


sions of a continuous stream of hot dogs 
floating before her eves, Let's do it!” 

“We'll have to ask Aunt Mary. 
on,” cried McGuire. 

Aunt Mary 
few questions. 
finally. 

‘Anvthing vou sav,” the 

“Youll 
neatly, talk over the phone just as vou 
would in an office, and attend strictly to 
business.” 


Come 
listened soberly; asked a 

“All right,” she said 
“You can try it on one condition.” 
girls agreed 
dress 


have to be businesslike 


davs had been hectic. 
The girls got permission to run off mimeo 
graph d high 
school machine, giving Aunt Marv’s num 


ber office 


The next few 
announcements on the 


hours nine to five; ten cents 








Illustrated by FRED IRVIN 


a message; emergency messaces outside 
office fifteen cents The service 
was to begin the following Monday. 


By Monday had 
more than fiftv clients. and 


hours 


from 
at nine that 
morning their first message came through, 

It was Mrs. Martin’s 
there'd been a cancellation, and he could 
take Bobby at thirty McGuire 
raced down with the message, arranged 
with Mrs. Martin to call a cab for her, 
and returned proudly carrying their first 
twenty cents. 

“Oh, boy!” Wimpy shouted when Mc- 
Guire dropped the into the 
“Look, I have to tell) Mrs. 
Ruggles her husband is bringing a man 
And Mrs 
every 


She 


thes inquiries 


from dentist 


nine 


two dimes 


( ashbox. 


home to lunch Schultz wants 


is to come ove) morhniwme tor her 


grocery order.” raced off on her 

bike, 
MeGuire 

thought 


She paused in her bean stringing, 


smiled to herself as she 


over those exciting first days. 
and 


Continued on page WW 
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Negro folk tales, told to “the little boy” in fascinating dialect, are 

known the world over. “Br’er Rabbit,” “Brer Fox,” and all the 
other animals are favorites of children everywhere. And Uncle Remus 
himself is as kindly, humorous, and lovable an old man as an author has 
produced. 

Yet the creator of Uncle Remus always insisted that he wasn’t an author 
at all. All he did, he said, was to write down the stories he had heard 
all his life. And it was pure accident that he became a writer. 

In 1878 Joel Chandler Harris had recently moved with his family 
from Savannah, Georgia, to Atlanta, because of his children’s health. 
Since he had worked on newspapers from the time he was fourteen, nat- 
urally a newspaper job was what he wanted to find in Atlanta. 

But the job found him, instead. Captain Howell, the new publisher 
of the “Atlanta Constitution,” came to Harris and offered him a job as 
editorial paragrapher. So once again Joel Chandler Harris was working 
on a newspaper. 


| | NCLE REMUS is a famous character in American literature. His 




































* One day Captain Howell, the publisher, came to the desk where the 
\ small, shy Harris sat at work. 
\ “Harris, you know that column we've been running about Uncle Si,” 


he said. 

“Yes, sir.” nodded Harris. “Ive read it. A Negro character. Anecdotes 
and such.” 

“Well, the fellow who wrote it has quit,” said Captain Howell. “Would 
you take it on?” 

Harris hesitated. The column wasn't his type of writing at all. “I don't 
rightly know,” he said at last. “I couldn't do it as Small did it.” 

“But we need a column of that type,” insisted Howell. “It’s popular 
with readers.” 

“Well,” said Harris. “I couldn't do an Uncle Si column, but I'll do 
something in a different line.” 

“What sort of line?” asked the publisher. 

; Harris scratched his red head. “I don't rightly know, sir. But I'll think 
of something. Tll let you know.” 


\ Gay and romantic or sad and sordid, the story 
behind every famous story is exciting to know. 
So come backstage with four of your favorites! 


IHustrated by JOHN MURPHY 
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When he got home that night, Joel Chandler Harris tried to 
think what he could write. He had written editorials, verse— 
many things during his years of newspaper work, but never a 
column such as Captain Howell wanted. 

As his children played on the floor beside him and climbed 
over his chair, Harris’s mind went back to his first years on a 
newspaper. It had been a small paper, published in a little 
house on the plantation of Mr. J. A. Turner. How well Harris 
remembered those years! A boy of fourteen when he went 
there, he had loved to roam the plantation after work hours. 
Especially he had loved to sit of an evening on the doorstep of 
a cabin in the slave quarters, and listen to an old Negro telling 
folk tales. - 

He smiled as he remembered those tales. About “Br’er Rab- 
bit” they were, mostly. “Br’er Rabbit” was the hero—the little 
scheming, clever hero. Always he got the best of the bigger 
animals. Always he came out on top. 

Oblivious of the romping childyen, Harris went over in mem- 
ory some of those old tales. He could almost hear the rich voice 
of the white-haired old slave who had first told them to him. 

Suddenly he sat up straight. That’s what his column would 
be about! An old Negro who knew all the lore, the songs, the 
superstitions and traditions of his race. He would call the old 
fellow—let’s see: he would call him Uncle Remus! 

So Joel Chandler Harris began the column which was to lead 
him to fame. “Uncle Remus” caught the popular fancy. Soon 





The American Girl 


people all over Georgia were quoting the old man. And then, 
a year or so later, the fame of Uncle Remus spread beyond 
his native State. 

Mr. J. C. Derby, a representative of the New York publishing 
firm of D, Appleton and Company, came to see Harris. 

“Have you ever thought, Mr. Harris,” inquired the publisher's 
representative, “of making a book about your Uncle Remus?” 

Harris laughed. “Land, no!” he answered. “I don’t write 
books. I just work on a newspaper.” 

“Well, 1 think you could collect your stories into a book that 
would sell.” 

“Shucks, sir,” laughed Harris. “It’s nice of you to say so, but 
people wouldn’t buy a book like that.” 

But Mr. Derby talked fast and persuasively. At last Harris 
agreed to try it. Together they went through the files of the 
“Atlanta Constitution” which had carried the original stories. 
They picked out enough for a small book. In due time it was 
published. And to the undying amazement of Joel Chandler 
Harris, it was successful! 

So popular, in fact, was the first volume, “Uncle Remus, His 
Songs and His Sayings,” that eventually Harris wrote four more 
books about Uncle Remus and his animal stories. When he 
ran out of the Negro folk tales he had heard as a boy, it be- 
came necessary to collect more. This proved to be quite a task. 
Not only did he have to travel all over the South, talking to 
colored people, but he found they would not tell the traditional 
stories of their race just for the asking. On 
the contrary, they always professed com- 
plete ignorance of “Brer Rabbit” and his 
friends. But if Harris himself related one 
of the old tales, immediately a Negro would 
reply with another story. The writer's knowl- 
edge of Negro folklore proved to be a gold- 
en key that opened for him the stores of 
folk tales in the memories of all the colored 
people he met. 

It may have been an accident, as Joel 
Chandler Harris always insisted, that he 
started work on a newspaper in the first 
place, an accident that he began writing a 
column about Uncle Remus, and an acci- 
dent that the stories were made into a book. 
But it was certainly no accident that Uncle 
Remus became popular all over the world, 
and has continued popular to this day. 


HETHER or not you have ever read 
“Dr. Jekyll and Mr. Hyde,” you know 
what the famous story is about, 

There are several amazing things about 
the writing of this story. In the first place, 
it is completely different from anything the 
author had ever done before. 

Then, too, it was written while the author 
was so ill that he was forbidden any excite- 
ment. And in spite of illness, it was written 
at top speed. 

But the strangest thing about “The 

Strange Case of Dr. Jekyll and Mr. Hyde” 
is that it was born in a nightmare! 
In his home at Bournemouth, England, in 1885, Robert Louis 
Stevenson, author of the popular “Treasure Island” and the 
newly published “Child’s Garden Of Verses,” was ill again, as 
he had been for most of his life. The doctor had decreed he 
must have absolute quiet—no visitors, no excitement, no dis- 
cussions. Mrs. Stevenson, devoted wife that she was, did her 
best to carry out Dr. Scott’s orders, 

But Stevenson did not want to be quict. He wanted to 
talk; he had much on his mind. For one thing, that request 
of his publishers bothered him. They wanted him to write 
something on the order of a “shilling shocker,” or horror tale, 
which would catch the popular fancy and enlarge his reading 
public. Stevenson did not want to do it. He was not interested 
in that kind of writing. (Continued on page 32) 
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... and taffeta, alone or attractively combined, makes you pretty as can be. 
You'll like their whispered swish, the way lights dance 
across their surfaces, their feeling of elegance. Above, left, a 


shepherdess dress with double-breasted bengaline basque. 


. . * . . . 
Right, a bertha collar is flattering on this bengaline. Both by 


Sandra Lee in teen sizes 10-16, and each under S15. You'll find them at 


Heironimus, Roanoke: Hudson’s, Detroit; Macy’s, New York; 


7 > 
l) Strawbridge & Clothier, Philadelphia; Thalhimer’s, Richmond: 
) Frederick & Nelson, Seattle: and D. H. Holmes, New Orleans. 
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Soft, rich-looking, and definitely flattering, you'll love the 

look of this year’s jewel-toned velveteens. Left, lowered waistline 

for the fashion-wise girl, with Venice-type lace trim, and 

erystal buttons. Right, coachman’s tabs make the neckline and 
peplum of this velveteen with wide skirt and briefest puff sleeves. 

Both by Teena Paige in teen sizes 7-15, and each under $13. 

You'll find them at Hudson’s, Detroit; Macy’s, New York; Thalhimer’s, 


Richmond; D. H. Holmes, New Orleans; and Marshall Field, Chicago. 
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Good times ahead! For the holiday season is 
with us and your calendar is filling up fast with 
gay parties and exciting dances. For them you'll 
want the dress to make you look your loveliest— 
You'll want this dress to give you the “lady- 
like” look so important this year. Pictured 
here and on our cover, holiday fashions in 
sizes 10-14 for the young teen, the girl who 
goes to Junior High School. On page 38 you'll 
find a list of the stores where you can buy 


these fashions—by mail order if no store near 


your home is listed. 
’ 


Left, front bertha gives a quaint air to this 
checked rayon-taffeta dress by Sunny Lee. Below, 
black velveteen bodice is charmingly used with 
crisp plaid taffeta. A Paramount dress. Right, Pa 
“Confetti” insert adorns the neck and shoulders 
of this rayon taffeta designed by Ellen Hewitt. 


1e dresses on these two pages are about S13, 
All the d tl two pag bout $ 





by FRANCES KOLTUN 


15, 16, and 17 
Hotel 


Photographs on pages 14 
by William Benedict, taken at the 
Pierre, Fifth Avenue, New York City 
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Qn the Beam with 


Crib 


ECENTLY six lively 
teen-age girls were 
having a meeting of 

a school committee—and a 
snack —in my kitchen. I 
didn’t notice just where the 
business discussion went 
astray, but suddenly I over- 
heard one say, “I think 
beauty, brains, and boy 
friends are pretty important 
in our lives right now.” 

This brought a_ protest 
from another attractive girl 
who said, “Maybe so. But 
I'd say it’s the Three P’s— 
personality, pep, and popu- 
larity—and not the Three 
B’s—that we need to worry 
about!” 

Perhaps she didn't realize 
it, but in those three words 
beginning with the letter 
“p” that girl had named the 
assets for women 
and men, too— strive all 
their lives. Teen-agers have 


Ww hich 


wanting 
pep, vitality, and good looks 
—everyone realizes that 
they're part of what it takes 
to be popular and success- 
ful. And now science, 
through the study of nu- 
trition, is pointing the way 
to these goals, down a road 
marked “Three squares a 
day — starting with break- 
fast.” 

Everyone needs a good 
breakfast. The time be- 
tween last night’s dinner 
and this morning’s breakfast 
is the longest interval be- 
tween meals. About five 
hours usually separate break- 
fast and lunch, and five or 
six hours lunch and dinner, 
but the stretch between the 
evening meal and next 
morning's breakfast is gen- 
erally about twelve hours. 

True, you've been asleep part of that 
time, but even during sleep we expend 
energy, and for the average adult the 
very of sleeping requires ap- 
proximately 65 calories per hour—which 
multiplies to 520 calones for eight hours 
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no monopoly on 


process 





When it comes to entertaining, 
how about a Saturday breakfast? 


by AGNES REASOR 


Illustrated by JOHN C. MURPHY 


sleep. 


light activity, is considerably greater. 


This is convincing evidence that the 


girl who goes to school with 
breakfast, or no breakfast 


a skimpy 


And during waking hours, the 
amount of energy expended, even in very 


at all, will be 


on the minus side when it 
comes to giving out with 
energy. How can she ex- 
pect to do her best work 
and hold her own with the 
rest of the class in algebra 
and Latin? She may even 
have headaches and mid- 
morning dizziness — handi- 
that have a way of 
showing up on report cards, 
and in social life as well. 
Just as an engine can't run 
without fuel, so the body 
and mind can't function at 
maximum etficiency all 
morning without an ade- 
quate breakfast. 

But just what is an ade- 
quate breakfast, you ask? 
Nutritional agree 
that it should supply one 
fourth to one third of our 
daily food needs. The good 
breakfast, they say, follows 
a basic pattern of five foods 
which are easy to remember 
and easy to vary—fruit, ce- 
real, milk, bread, and but- 
ter. The fruit, or fruit juice, 
should preferably be citrus 
or tomato; the cereal (cooked 
or ready-to-eat) whole grain, 


caps 


experts 


enriched, or restored. Bread 
may be in the form of toast, 
rolls, or muffins, and_ the 
milk may be served on the 
cereal and as a beverage. If 
you feel the need, of course 
you may add eggs, or bacon 
or other meat to the basic 
pattern. 

But you're “not hungry” 
when you get up in the 
morning? You can't face all 
that food? Lack of appetite 
for breakfast is nearly al- 
ways a matter of habit, or of 
insufficient sleep. If you 
skimp on sleep you'll feel 
wan the next morning and 
not very keen about any- 
thing, including breakfast. So be sure to 
get plenty of shut-eye, and try eating a 
little more food each morning, until grad- 
ually your breakfast habits have become 
adequate. 

Lack of time is another inexcusable ex- 
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cuse for skimping on breakfast. Setting 
the alarm clock fifteen minutes earlier 
will make all the difference between 
feeling alive or dragging around in low 
gear all morning. 

But of all the unintelligent and out-of- 
date excuses, “I don’t eat breakfast be- 
cause I’m afraid of gaining weight” is the 
worst. Actually, the habit of eating 
breakfast can help keep your weight nor- 
mal, for it’s the eating between meals 
that puts a gal over the pleasingly plump 
line. Skipping a good basic breakfast can 
ruin the whole day’s food pattern. You 
know how it works: 

For the sake of your figure you go 
without breakfast, and by about eleven 
youre so starved you simply have to 
have a candy bar or a few cookies. That 
takes the edge off your appetite, so you 
settle for a milk shake and a sketchy 
sandwich at lunchtime. Then when school 
lets out, you're ready tor a sundae, and 
you smile sweetly at the soda jerker, hop- 
ing he'll be extra generous with the 
chocolate syrup. Naturally that dulls 
your enthusiasm for the good, well-bal- 
anced dinner Mother has prepared, and 
you listlessly pick over the vegetables and 
the salad. But bedtime finds you fam- 
ished, and you raid the icebox for a 
Dagwood sandwich, some leftover des- 
sert, or almost anything. You don't lose 
any weight; but your eyes begin to lose 
their sparkle and your skin breaks out; 
you become irritable and you tire easily. 

Of course the amount of each of the 
five basic breakfast foods may be varied 
according to your figure and your tastes. 
The girl who's trying to reduce (under a 
doctor’s care, of course) may cut down 
on her breakfast bread ration and use 
skim milk on her cereal, while her thin 
friend down the street will have several 
slices of generously buttered toast and 
cover her porridge with thick cream. But 
every girl should include elements of the 
five basic nutrients, for there’s no longer 
any doubt about it—the Three P's go 
hand in hand with sensible eating. 

For Great-Grandpappy, of course, 
breakfast on the farm meant everything 


from lamb chops to apple pie. However, 
life is less strenuous physically now for 
most of us, and we don’t need the heavy 
breakfast of his day. But nutritionists 
say that we should take one leaf from our 
ancestors’ book and make an unhurried, 
pleasant meal of breakfast. 

It doesn’t take more than a minute, 
you know, to whisk out those gay place 
mats and shift the bowl of autumn flow- 
ers trom the dining-room window sill 
to the center of the table. You yourself 
might lend a hand to make breakfast a 
pleasant meal in your house. It’s a good 
idea to set the table with a_ breakfast 
cloth or place mats and colorful china 
the night before, when you're in less of a 
rush. You'll be surprised how quickly you 
can serve an appetizing breakfast if you 
have everything organized in advance 
the table attractively arranged, the but- 
ter cut and on a plate in the icebox, 
glasses in place for orange juice and 
milk, and bowls ready for the cereal. 

When it comes to entertaining, break- 
fast, of course, has achieved real social 
prestige. Did you ever think of giving a 
breakfast party for the gang some Satur- 


day morning before a play rehearsal, a ‘ 


hike, or a session on the skating rink? It 
requires little preparation and can be 
done simply yet with a good deal of 
originality. 

The fruits—oranges, bananas, plums, o1 
peaches—can be piled in a colorful basket, 
and several kinds of ready-to-eat cereals 
can be served—separately or mixed—in 
the biggest kitchen serving bowls. At 
range an assortment of buttered rolls, 
whole-wheat muffins, and coffeecake on 
a big tray, and if you wish, add a platte 
of scrambled eggs or a casserole of eggs 
a la king. 

Or when the girls come to spend the 
night, a co-operative kitchen party next 
morning can be fun, too. Assign jobs 
and let the guests help—make it tun 
make it attractive, don’t forget the five 
basic foods. Then watch the girls who 
“never eat breakfast” do themselves—and 
you—proud! 


THE END 


For your figure’s sake you skip breakfast—and 
pretty soon you’re famished for a gooey sundae! 
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EXCELLENT SOURCES OF 
VITAMIN A 
Dairy products 
butter) 
Green and yellow vegetables 


(eggs, milk, cheese, 


Carrots Sweet potatoes 


Yellow corn Spinach 
Green cabbage Fish-liver oil 


Apricots Liver 


EXCELLENT SOURCES OF 
VITAMIN B COMPLEX 


Bran, whole grain, enriched, and restored 
breads and cereals 


Ham Dried legumes 
Nuts Green peas 
Lean pork Soybeans 
Yeast Egg yolk 


Heart, kidneys, liver Wheat germ 


EXCELLENT SOURCES OF 


VITAMIN C 
Asparagus Oranges 
Broccoli Parsnips 
Cabbage (fresh, Green peas 

raw) Pp 
eppers 

Cantaloupe a 
Cauliflower Set » 
Collards aia 
Grapefruit Strawberries 
Kale Tangerines 
Lemons Tomatoes 
Limes Turnips 
Liver Turnip greens 


EXCELLENT SOURCES OF 


VITAMIN D 
Fish-liver oils Egg yolk 
Irradiated foods Vitamin D milk 
Liver 




















CONCLUSION 


ELL me all about Jon,” Ann urged 
Reed as they swung their feet over 
the edge of the hav wagon in time 
to Wallie’s “He certainly 
seems to have fallen for Celia,” she added, 
nodding toward the front of the wagon 
where Celia and Jon sat. Next to them 
Manda sat with Bill, who had obviously 


harmonica. 


attached himself to her for the evening. 
Well, that wasn't such a bad combination, 
Ann thought. It wasn't often Manda had 
all to herself, and Bill needed a 
new playtellow. 


al boy 


“Jon's the best-natured person | know,” 
“Not a bit of 
perament, vet he’s a fine actor.” 

“Is he really Dutch?” Ann asked, think- 
ing of Jon Vandergrift’s deep-set blue 
eves, vellow hair, and the warm chuckle 
in his voice. 


Reed was saving. tem- 


“His mother was. He uses her maiden 
name for his stage name.” 

“Did he really drive here from Holly 
wood?” 

“Yes. He's done two pictures, but he 
likes the stage better. How about ask- 
ing him to stay for my play? He could 
take part, and I could help 
Meggsy. She certainly needs help it 
we're to open as we planned,” 

“Do vou think he'd do it?” 


over my 


“Sure. He likes it here—he told me 
so. And we wouldn't have to pay him 
anything. He doesn’t need it—he’s a 


thrifty guy. So, what do vou think?” 

“I think it’s wonderful,” Ann approved 
wholeheartedly. 

Wallie broke into a hillbilly song, and 
they joined in the chorus. Wallie had 


20 


“And the missing cashbox,” Susan 
added grimly. 

“Tll find you another box, Suze,” 
Johnny promised. “But it won't be a 
pretty metal one this time. A cigar box 
will have to do.” 

Wallie, who had been listening with 
a curious expression on his face, sat up 
suddenly. “What did this box look like?” 

“Didn't you ever see the 
Johnny retorted. 
sO long—so WW ide—” 
his hands. 

Wallie fell against Johnny as if stunned. 
“Why doesn't somebody tell me these 
things?” he wailed. “I didn’t know it 
Was missing. I can tell you where your 
It’s right there in the barn, 
on a ledge over the hammock. I took 


cashbox?” 
“It was green metal— 
He measured it with 


box is, Susie. 


it out of the hammock and put it up there 





by NANCY HARTWELL 


Illustrated by MAL THOMPSON 


gone hillbilly for the evening with a hat 
that must have belonged to the hunter 
who chased the first bear over the moun- 
tain. When tried to take it 
awav from him he broke out in mountain 
dialect. “My 
ways ‘lowed as how hit was onlucky to 
sing without a hat—it lets the notes git 
away,” he quavered 

“Someone should have locked him in 
the woodshed,” Bill growled. 

But Jon gleefully took up Wallie’s 
clowning. “That weren't vore pappy’s 
“Twar my 


someone 


pappy’s grandpappy. al- 


grandpappy said that, son. 
pappy's grandpappy.” 

“Them’s fightin’ words, stranger. My 
told about it, and if 
you-uns want to make somethin’ of it 
Wallie rolled up the sleeves of his plaid 
shirt. 

“Pipe down, 


papps we-ubs all 


Wallie.” Celia 
“We didn't invite yvour pappy and 


admon- 
ished. 
grandpappy on this hay ride. 
almost there, Stan?” 

The wagon turned into a side road that 
wound up the rough hillside to the In- 
dian Cave. It was a_ beautiful 
They built a fire from the dry 
which every picnic party made 


Aren't we 


night. 

wood 
a point 
of leaving in the cave, all ready for the 
They 
games and discussed theater plans 

The talk got around to Estelle and 
V. V. and Ann asked Jon if he had ever 
heard of them, 


next comers. sang and plaved 


“Tve heard their that’s all. 
Sorry I can’t throw any light on your 
mystery of the handsome director who 


ran off with the leading lady.” 


names, 


when we were rehearsing yesterday, be- 
cause it hurt my head.” 

“Oh, Wallie!” Susan cried joyfully. 
“That’s the best news I've ever heard. |] 
didn't care a hoot about V. V. and Es- 
telle, but that missing cashbox had me 
worried. Now everything is all right.” 

Certainly it seemed as if everything 
was all right at last at Locust Lane. The 
activity there rivaled that in the hives in 
Mr. Jahowski’s) orchard. play 
came to life with astonishing speed un- 
der Meggsy’s magic guidance. 


Reed’s 


Rehears- 
als went faster, but lasted longer. At 
last came the “run through,” when the 
whole play was performed with no in- 
terruptions while Reed timed it. 

Then came the light rehearsal, with 
Stan at the switchboard taking his cues 
for house lights, stage lights, spots, dim- 
mers, and the electric curtain which he 
had rigged up. It hardly 
sible that such a short time ago the stage 
had been an empty platform at the end 
of a dusty barn. Now it was a beautiful 
room, paneled and papered, with a real- 
istic fireplace, and showed the first few 
steps of a winding staircase—all Hank’s 
work. Some of the furniture had come 
from the Darnell house, but Phyl had 
borrowed some pieces, and Mrs, Marker 
was well represented, 


seemed pos- 


The day Johnny brought the programs 


from the printer there was great re- 
joicing, 

“Now 1 believe we're actually going 
to have a play,” Celia said as she held 
one up to admire it. 


(Continued on page 55) 
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Ann felt that never agairicould there be such 
| an exciting evening—yet every sign 

going ‘ 

held pointed to more fun ahead 


The American Gi 21 


1947 


. 

. 
> 
= 
a 
= 
~- 
= 
Nd 
- 
~ 
= 
&. 








EX 








1947 





by NATALIE GRACE 


Opposite page, top left: Horses 
are not scarce on Okinawa, and 
sometimes you see one plowing 
a rice paddy, like this. However, 
usually they are seen pulling 
the carts. This photo gives an 
idea of the mud on the island— 
it’s the deep and sticky kind! 


Top right: After a native house 
is built and the roof thatched, 
the straw must be trimmed— 
which you see happening here. 
A tiny village snuggled down in 
a valley as a protection against 
typhoons is really very beautiful 


Center: A primitive method of 
grinding sugar cane is still be- 
ing used here, as this picture 
shows. Actually, almost all the 
farming is done by hand and 
the people work hard in the 
hot sun. But they seem happy 


Bottom left: The Okinawans 
are always ready with a smile 
for our teen-age author, who 
returns from a drive, her arm 
tired with waving! Whenever 
the jeep stops, it is surrounded 
by a crowd of the natives who 
like to chat with an American 


And right: Natalie Merritt, who 
wrote this article, is pictured 
here with two of her friends on 
Okinawa. They dressed up for 
the occasion! Natalie, whose 
father is in the Air Force, is 
fifteen. She likes “The Bermuda 
of the Pacific,’ where she goes 
to school, has interesting pets 


The American Girl 


MERRITT 


KINAWA, the Bermuda of the Pa- 
cific, is seventy miles long and at 
most twenty miles wide, but | 

love it My mother and I came just one 
year ago to join my father, who is stationed 
over here in the Air Corps. We were pleas- 
antly surprised with Okinawa, as Daddy 
had not painted too rosy a picture. He 
didn’t want us to be disappointed and 
we were not. Our quonset hut was far 
cuter than we had imagined. It has a living 
room and a dinette combined, a kitchen, a 
bathroom, two bedrooms, and a dry closet, 
which is used to store clothes to prevent 
mildew. 

On the ship coming over we were told 
that Okinawa was perfectly flat and that 
there were no trees. This is not so. Oki- 
nawa has the most beautiful hills and val- 
leys | have ever seen, and the trees there 
are some of the prettiest that I have eve 
come across. 

I wondered back in the States if I would 
have any friends over here and I find that 
I have many of them. They come from all 
parts of the country, ranging from Cali- 
fornia and Texas to Maine, Massachusetts, 
and New York. It is so interesting to hear 
about high schools all over the United 
States and to compare customs and lan- 
guage habits of one part of our country 
with another. Of course, we do not get to- 
gether very often as the transportation 
problem is great, but when we do we all 
have a wonderful time. 

We had heard from so many people that 
Okinawa was terrible and that we certain- 
ly wouldn't like it because of the rain. This 
proved wrong because, while it does rain 
here, you pay no attention to it but go on 
doing whatever you have planned to do. 
It is rather hard to dress up for a formal 
only to have to pin the skirt of your long 
gown around your neck to keep from get- 
ting it wet, and to have to wear overshoes 
or boots over your delicate party shoes. 





‘But on Okinawa that is just something very 


common. 

Have you ever gone to the movies in the 
States and received an insecticide at the 
sume time you bought your ticket? The 
movies over here are held outdoors, and 
the reason for the insecticide is that we 
have so many mosquitoes, flying roaches, 
and bugs of all kinds. We rub the insecti- 
cide on all exposed parts of our bodies, 
and we even sprinkle some on the ground 
around us. People who are careful not to 
wear sun-back dresses or short sleeves are 
the smart ones. As we are stationed at the 
air base it is very common for a bomber 
to circle noisily overhead just as Charles 
Boyer and Lauren Bacall have reached the 
final kiss. This is annoying, to say the least. 

The Red Cross stages dances and these 
are looked forward to, and we all have a 
wonderful time at them. There are about 
100 boys to 100 girls and it gives us a 
chance to meet some swell friends. I love 
the dances, only they are not held often 
enough to suit me. 


\ HEN I first arrived, school held the 

first spot on my list of wonderings 
about Okinawa. Dad had written that the 
school was held mornings only, but six days 
a week. I thought how fine this would be 
but now | appreciate the five-day plan 
much more. I like Saturday mornings to 
sleep. We have eight half-hour recitations 
every day—with no study periods—which 
leaves the afternoons well filled with home- 
work. Because the classes are small—twen- 
ty-five students in the whole high school— 
we cover a great deal more than the one 
vear of study. People so often say how 
much better it is for the student to be in a 
small class, but just think how much hard- 
er you have to work if there is no one to 
answer if you don’t. I am the only member 
in some of my classes. It is fun though, and 

(Continued on page 39) 
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Head for a 


by RUTH BAKER 


School proms, club sociables. birthday suppers, 
gay holiday gatherings—parties are in 

the air now and your social schedule’s chockablock! 
Of course you can’t wear a new dress to every 
function, but why not turn up in a festive, new 


hairdo now and then? As a starter, study these four 
arrangements, especially created for our two models 
by The American Hair Design Institute’s Mr. Leon. 
Note how each style emphasizes shining, healthy hair 
rather than fussy waves and ornaments. See how 
each suits the wearer—her face, hair type, personality, 
and dress. But with all their simplicity—for 

they’re easy enough for you to adapt with your own 
clever hands—these hairdos are in a party-going mood! 


1. This is Ingeborg Rode—ready for a square dance. 
She likes this one-sided arrangement which the most 
vigorous swinging can’t disturb! The hair, unparted, 
was all combed over toward right ear where the ends, ft 
in a smart braid, were anchored with long hairpins 


2. For formal affairs, fifteen year old Jane Werner 
definitely approves this style. Mr. Leon made a con- 
tinuous part from forehead to nape of neck, brushing 
hair forward on each side, then rolling it under and 
pinning it in two pretty pouffs—one over each ear 





3. One of her seventh-grade classmates is having a 
birthday and Ingeborg chooses her best blue taffeta 
for the party. Mr. Leon tops this off with a quaint 
coiffure—five corkserew curls cascade from a tight 
elastic band. Straight ends were first put up in rags 





Photos by Jon Abbot 1. Now it’s a short-dress gathering of the gang and 


Jane appears in a brand-new, braided hairdo. Natural 
4. side part is kept, with top combed flat. The two side 
braids meet in a pretty swirl right where the larger, 
back braid begins. Bow conceals a functional elastic 
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Yes, siree! Its moving right along. In fact. after November first 


you have just fifty-five (count them yourself) days to make 


the lovely gifts shown here for the family and friends on your 


Christmas list! But that’s plenty of time if you start now. To 


cut down on superlatives. these presents are the most charming 


and original. the most simple to make and painless on the - 
purse we've seen this season. Furthermore. they give a girl a Fe 


chance to use her paintbrush as well as her needle. for the gay 
designs are not embroidered they're stenciled on with wash- 
able textile paint. This process is wonderful fun and requires 
no artistic training. We know. because nobody but ourself 


stenciled that lovely hobbyhorse on that baby bib! For three 


more Christmas-gift: ideas, and information about how to ob- 4 
nes 
tain free instructions on all nine articles, turn to page 28. Ps 








A useful felt’ cosmetic kit requires almost no sewing 
and the bowknot stencil is simple to cut and to apply 







{ Avery glamorous half slip 
goes under the tree for Sis- ea 
ter Sue! Make it of soft Ri 
yellow rayon, painting your a 


lovely pattern in green tex- e 


tile paint. Color is fast 


and it’s great fun to apply 
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For baby. make a 
cover-all bib with 
erumb cateher. Bib 
here is blue. painted 
designs are red and 
green. but you can 
express your own 
ideas on color. The 
stuffed felt “rocking 
dog” is stenciled with 
a butterfly and lots 


of flowers and leaves 


Show us a mother who won't love this lunch set. with 


its simple drawn work and modern, stenciled monogram 


The same stencil 
design is repeated 
all around a pad 
ded satin picture 
frame super for 
your best friend's 
dressing table. 
Back is 


cardboard 
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1892: There's a long and a short of this pattern, 
both with swingy skirts and bow-bustle backs! For 
sizes L1—I7. In size 13, the short dress requires 


3'5 yards 39-inch fabrie; the formal, 5!;, yds. 25e 


19BS: Smart two-piece dress with bustled jacket, 
to make all in one fabrie or with contrast. Teen 
sizes 10) 16. For size 12 skirt. 1%, yards of 54-inch 
material are needed; for jacket. 1°), yards. 25¢ 


47233: Its a natural for school and after. Bodice 
lines whittle the waist and the skirt has unpressed 
pleats in front and back. For sizes 11 17. Size 13 
requires 3! yards of 39-inch fabrie. plus trim. 25e 


These patterns, especially designed for readers of this magazine, may be pure 
chased from The American Girl, Pattern Dept., 155 East 44th Street, New York 
City 17. When ordering, enclose 25c for each pattern (sorry, no C.O.D.’s) and 
state size. We pay postage. For handy, clip-out order blank, turn to page 53. 


26 November, 1917 
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1659: Flirty back cascade on a simple-to-sew dress 
for sizes 11-17. Top and skirt are each one piece 
no shoulder or skirt seams. Ruffle may be cut hip 


length. Size 13 requires 3°, vards 39-inch fabric. 25c 


1532: Rosebuds and scallops decorate the bodice 
of this puff-sleeved, full-skirted dress for girls. 
In sizes 6 14. with embroidery transfer included. 


For size 10 frock, buy 2'4 yards 35-inch fabric. 25e 


4702: Look your prettiest in a ruffled yoke, tiny 
waist, and flared skirt! Easy-to-make dress with a 
long-sleeved version. too. in girls’ sizes 6--I4. Size 


10 requires 3!) yards of 39-inch material. 25« 
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Christmas 18 COMING... corinne 


To complete your Christmas list, here are three more original 
e Lal 


presents to make yourself, Free. printed directions for sewin 
and stenciling these and the six gay gifts shown on page 2 
are available from Miss Betty Brooks at The American Girl 
Magazine, 155 East 44th Street. New York City 17. 
business-size, stamped, self-addressed envelope with your order 
and be sure to say just which gifts you want to make. Christmas 


is coming, remember. And don’t ever say we didn’t warn you! 


Ww elcome 





A little sister, or even a big one, will 
a 
collar-and-cuff set. 
embroidered, but painted with special 
textile paint whieh will not wash off 


g 
5 
» 


Enclose a 


new, crisp. white piqué 
The design isn’t 


For a closet-conscious auntie, gay 
hanger covers are easy to make. 
then paint in a two-color design. 
You will cut a separate stencil for 


each of the colors you plan to use 





Any holiday hostess will ooh and ahh 
over this taffeta party apron. simply 


stenciled with a strawberry nosegay 





Tall as the Stars 


(Continued from page 9) 


“You dope.” she scolded herself. “You 
shouldn't want him to win.” 

As she crawled through the bars of the 
paddock fence, Cynthia joined her. Jones 
checked her stirrups and the saddle girth 
and she be gan to move ( harlemagne around 
in a circle She saw that Jack Snipe re- 
garded Cynthia doubthally, and danced a 
litthe when she tried to mount him. 

At dast the general urrived and the show 
began “Teen-agers” class the announcer 
said through the  public-address — svstem 


Time will be counted in the 
Rich- 


“ight jumps 
jump-off in case of a tie. First rider 
ard Compton.” 
When “Cynthia 
Judy prayed softly, 
take them all clean 
But Jack Snipe 
difficulty in lifting 
jump; the second was a double oxer 
stared at it as if he had 


Roderick” 
‘Please 


for me 


called, 
Jane k Smipe, 


Was 


had 
first 
ind hie 


was nervous. Tle 


himself over the 


MeVeyT SCTE Olde 
before But he cnanaged it, and the rest 
of the jumps, in an awkward performance 


straining to free his head 

“You choked him up.” Jrrcly scolded when 
Cynthia the 
jump-off that way.” 

ler next 
reluctant to exert himself. and she pricked 
him with her spurs, before she turned him 
toward the first “Sorry, old) fellow.” 
“Steady, now. You can do it.” 


rode in. “Youll never win 


turn was Charlemagne was 


jump 


she said 


Ile took the jump cleanls inde tried so 
hard on the others that Judy forgot) she 
didn't care about winning, and found her- 
self coaxing, talking, and loving the way 


his ears cCamc back to listen. He sailed over 
the last jump with beautiful grace. 
“Congratulations!” Bill was hanging over 


the wall of the paddock, talking to Cynthia 


28 


“Swell going,” he went on, grasping her 
hand. “Pm pulling for you to win.” 


“Nfe?” Judy asked. “Why?” 


“Because you took a bum horse and gave 


a whale of a good ride. Whiat maece you 
do it, Judy? Let Cyuthia have vour horse, 
L mean?” 

“LT wanted to.” 

“Then see it) through—and win.” 

But she turned away from him. “TIL wait 


to decide,” she told herself. 

Finally four riders were left) to compete 
in the jump-off: Si Craig, Marty 
Cynthia and herself She sighed is 
looked at Cynthia on Jack Snipe. Tb he 
lost, it 


Johnson, 

she 
Wot 
she could be happy; if hie Was no 
good winning without him. 

The starter 
Marty 
This tine 
Judy, walking 
keep him calm 
Cynthia. Jack Snipe went 
He sailed over the jumps 

urn. Over 
forgot that 
ONCT his neck, 

Shu s not bearing 
muttered as Jack Sripe thundered along 
the wall of the “She ll have t 
hold Hold 
him in to the jump, Cynthia!” for Jack Snips 
had decided he'd had enough He shot to 
the left, by-passed the rails and then whirled 
Cynthia 


wed to cling ungracetully 


flag and 
course, 


better 
circle to 


dropped his red 

out on the 
but Si’s 
Charlemagne in a 
watched the gate 
uit like a breeze 
Across the hall, 
His head was free 
Cynthia 


Johnson swung 


was good Wats 


Ope i for 


und OVCT 


ancl hie Wats crouched 


using a rein,” Judy 
riding hall. 


him in Phen she shouted 


tlhmost went off, but man- 


tround his Tied k 


around, 


while the gallery applauded 


Then it was Judy's turn. Jack Snipe had 


lost—should Charlemagne try to win? Lov- 
altvy to her own horse, eagerness for Bill's 
admiration, vied with each other 


Charlemagne took the first: jumps. easily 
het made. “T 
must do what is best for him.” she thought. 
So she helped him 


and suddenly decision Was 


“Loamust be fair to him.” 
at the jumps with encouraging, loving talk, 


and let him round his turns without pushing 
him. It was a good ride, but the pleasure 
was ruined by the black cloud on Cynthia's 
face when they returned to the paddock. 
“T suppose vou thought it was funny,” 
she stormed, “to let me ride a quitter.” 
“He isn’t a quitter,” Judy hotly defended 
Jack Snipe. “TL warned you to hold him in.” 
When the announcer called the time that 
gave her second place, she turned Charle- 
magne into the ring behind Si. Marty fell 
in third, and Cynthia brought up the rear. 


She knew how Cynthia would hate the 
white fourth-place ‘ribbon she had won. 
But Charlemagne arched his neck, when 


the general's wife hooked the red ribbon on 
his bridle, as proudly as if it had been the 
winner's blue. He cantered happily back to 
the paddock and butted his head against 


Jones’ chest 


“Sure was a pretty ride, Miss Judy,” 
Jones praised 
“Thank you, Jones,” she answered. “He's 


She 
the saddle, then stared down in surprise at 
Bill 

“Jump!” he ordered. “Let's get some fresh 
the rest of the show.” 
down, and let Bill keep her 
walked outside. 
“There ll be a lot more 


a sweet horse.” swung her leg over 


air before we sce 

Judy slid 
hand as they 
shows this winter,” 


Bill said. “How about working our horses 
together, then battling each other for a 
blue?” 

He grimmed at her companionably and 
Judy smiled back. “Pd love to, Bill,’ she 
iunswered a little breathlessly, because her 


heart was pounding in an odd, but happy, 
Wav. 

The Tattoo floated from 
i bugle The night 
air was cool and soft, and Judy looked up 
at the skv’s” bright She only 
stand on tiptoe to reach up and touch them, 
she thought. 


notes of 
on the parade ground. 


sweet 


stars. need 


THE END 
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© Those no- clothes woes! I've got ‘em, but bad. 
No date dresses. No dates in a week. So I call my 
friend Josie to come over and help mourn. 
rm, 
6 In she drifts, looking GLAMOUR in pale gray. Then- 
eek!— she brushes against the table Ive been 
Pal painting. Her sleeve turns green! I turn green! 
Tragedy ! 
‘i ty 
x | genta / G 
a ery ¥° aK. 2. Yee 
: 35 “ ° ” "sg ~~ 6 2 
ca Oh, I can just put in another sleeve’ says o/ AG 
thia’s © Josie, calm as calm. ‘Ive got plenty of material left ie 2 
oem over from making this dress” "MAKING...? I shriek. : L. 
wae “Tve learned all sorts of wondy things ‘s mf la 
° that at SINGER TEEN-AGE SEWING LESSONS,” 3 y) 
oy t dosie beams. ‘And I made this dress while wr. CD \, 
rear. Iwas learning’ Well! I catch fast! Next day I i. 
d oa 0) eagerly beat feet to THE SINGER SEWING CENTER. 
when " I 
jn om gia What results! Whatta 
ack to | Wee est success in my SINGER-SEWN 
gainst | _ : gown! At least if thats what ] 
lady,” | yr five boys tell me in one 
| $4 Ha evening, who am I to 
| _ Vb PEE say theyre wrong? 
rise at 0 y , 
» fresh 
p her The evening dress illustrated requires approximately 334 yards of 
35", 39", or 41" material for size 12. The pattern number may be | 
inter.” obtained from your local Singer Sewing Center. 
horse Ss 
for a 


|.” she 


se he r 


ie * styling and fitting along with the stitch- 
y and f é 1S your wardrobe anémic ? ing. Your chance to get that well-dressed, 


custom-fitted look, for a pittance. Get 


happy, ei Even if there’s only a skeleton of a ward- _ details from your Singer Sewing Center, 
robe in your closet, you can build it up — (Listed in the phone book under Singer 

| from into something super. Singer teaches Sewing Machine Company.) 

» night — 

ced up 





q only 


=F SINGER SEWING CENTERS 


There’s one near you to serve you 
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OFFICIAL DISTRIBUTOR 
OF 
CRAFT-SUPPLIES|]. 


FOR THE 


Girl Scouts of America 





Shop early and avoid the rush! 
Here. to begin with. are eight 


good gift items—each under 83 


No. 6200—PRANG TEXTILE PAINT KIT—Comes For Aunt Susan who loves to putter 
complete with assortment of gay colors, stencils, around in the kitchen—a mammy doll 


brush and easy directions... postpaid $2.50 % : b 
2-02. jors sold separately aos gaily bedecked with colorful dish- 


cloths and pot holders, designed 

to lighten the chore of ‘‘cleaning up” 
afterward. Standing 12" tall, she’s a 
handy gal indeed, and yours for $ .79 at 
R. H. Macy, Herald Sq., New York City 1] 








No. 5116—SPOT-O-COLOR FELT KiT—Consists of 
5 pes. 75% wool felt 9x9’ (assorted colors). 
Two dozen appliques (assorted colors). 

Kit complete postpaid $1.00 
No. 9722—Felt instruction book—ideas, patterns 
and designs P-p. ¢ 
4 


Cricam Hamdicnalt yA CO., INC. 


435-49 $O. HARRISON STREET, EAST ORANCE, WN. J. 






Big Brother has too many wallets? He'll 
“welcome this handy money clip with automatic 
coin dispenser for nickel and dime carfare. 
Complete with three initials, it's $2.50 from 
M. C. Flynn, 43 E. 59 Street, New York City 22 


ee 
wife plunging neckline. 
» . Ideal for bonbons, holding a small 


* Y plant, or just plain decoration, Mother 
Tt} a- f | will love this copper reproduction of 
| an old-fashioned frying pan, 
BRASSIERES BY personalized with her own initials. 

$2.25 is the price; Art Colony 
Industries, 69 Fifth Avenue, 
New York City 3 is the place. 
Remember, you can specify three initials 
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For Big Sister—who never \ 





seems to have a thread and 


os 


Trust Maiden Form to know that Pree » bs oe 3 
smart low cut dresses need brassieres which Stitch-in-Time bracelet 1s 
are deep V-shaped in front! Here's that the thing! The shiny meta! tube opens to reveal 
plunging line, in “Inter-Lude,” one of 
Maiden Form's most popular designs for 





 <m 
needle handy, this clever A 


& 





three spools of thread and two needles. $1 plus 


average bosoms, Tearose or W hite, $1.50. 20% Federal tax, in gold or nickel finish, from wl | 

“TWERE IS A MAIDEN FORM FOR EVERY TYPE OF FIGURE!"” | Bernard CahnCo., 1261 Broadway, New York City 1 S =a ~ , 
Send for free Style Folder: Maiden Form | 
Brassiere Company, Inc., New York 16 | 
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For Dad—who 


“ ‘ >) 
has everything— +2 
this folding saddle- ing ~~ 

9 9 — 
leather tie case is Ny an 


C 


S 








4 


ideal for travel. 
Opens to hang straight 
with its own hanger and “A 
the straps help ties keep 

$2.95 
postpaid from M. C. Flynn, 
43 E. 59 Street, 

New York City 22 


\ 










their press. 





Younger Sister will worship 
you forever if you 

flatter her grown-upness with a 
“Youngtime”’ gift set by 








Tussy Cosmetiques. It ) if 
contains cologne, "1G é 
dusting powder, and yur 
packaged soap. Cin y= 

Lie J) ~ 
It's yours (or hers) Sy 


for $2.50, 

plus the 20% Federal tax, at 
Carson Pirie Scott, Chicago, 
Illinois 


And for Baby, an adorable 6 D) 
elephant bank and rattle— ) 
with Baby’s name hand- [~» 
written on the back, ae, 
floppy ears, and 
movable trunk. 
In red or blue plastic 
with white trim. $1.75 at 
Graham Products, Inc., 
Springfield, New Jersey 






by 
WILMOT 


BABS 


Drawings by LISL WEIL 


Here’s fun for Young 
Brother or any member 
of the family who enjoys 
a good game. 
Crossword Lotto 
combines your old 

> favorite Lotto with a 
a new twist for word- 


[R 
A a, 


Please order items from stores and mention The American Girl 


building fun. For 
$1, you'll find it at 
F. A. O. Schwarz, 
New York City 22 
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‘TRU-FIT STOCKING 
CAPS. 100% worsted 
wool in cheery bright 
colors and patterns. 
With tassel or pom. 







TRU-FIT KNIT GLOVES 
100% worsted wool in gay, 
vividly colored jacquard 
designs. 


m4, |) 
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% 
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ky WIT 
y \” yru-rit 


TWO-WAY HEAD 
BAND. Fitted with 
snap-on ear muffs. 
™ May be worn with or 
without ear muffs. Smart 
either way. Made of cuddly 
soft lambskin. In many rich 
colors. 


Available at better stores everywhere. 


FRANKLIN TRU-FIT GLOVE COMPANY 


CHICAGO+-NEW YORK~+LOS ANGELES 
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F 
' Order No. 11-621—by mail from 


'-GIRL SCOUTS National Equipment Service 
1307 Washington Ave. 
St. Louts 3, Mo. 


fez 155 E. 44th St. 
New York 17, N. Y. 


sna at 








Belt Slung Bag 


Clever misses choose this genuine cowhide bag 
and belt in rich dark green. Gold finished 
33 


buckles and insignia. Belt sizes 24 to 32. 


245 Mission St 
San Francisco 5, Calif. 
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These geous photos are 
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MOVIE STAR PHOTOS IN FULL COLOR 
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IRVING KLAW, 212 EAST 14 ST. 
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New York City 3, N. Y. 
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IRLS here’s a way to help your skin 

to clearer, softer loveliness. Wash 
twice a day with the exquisite, cleans- 
ing lather of Resinol Soap. Relieve 
irritation of hickies and so aid healing 
with bland, medicated Resinol. 
Ointment sample free. Resinol A, Balto. 1, Md. 


ano SOAP 
RESINOL 30 
ek einen STAR PICTURES 


5 Size 2 x 3% inches, all in colors 30c 
MOVIE STAR PICTURES 
Size 5x7 in., all in colors. . 


Packed in Beautiful Gift Box 
at the lowest Price in History. 
This offer good anytime. 
No orders sent C.O.D 
Screen Art Pictures, Dept. A 
1633 Milwaukee Avenue 
Chicago 47, Illinois 
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* LIBRARY of PICTURES 
| s PHOTO FOLDER 


ENLARGEMENT 


Just toget acquainted, we willsend 
you a beautiful 7x5” professional 
enlargement made from your favor- 
ite snapshot, picture, print or neg- 
ative — for only 10c! Further, by 
return mail we will send FREE a 
wonderful “Library of Pictures” 
containing four beautiful miniature ! 
pictures suitable for framing. We will also send FREE 
a photo folder to hold 8 snapshots. This is a genuine 
introductory offer. We have over a million customers 
but we want MORE! Offer limited so send THIS AD 
with any snapshot, picture or negative and 10c now! 


AMERICAN STUDIOS, Box320,La Crosse, Wis. 


$50 CASH FOR YOU 


FOR SELLING 100 ASSORTMENTS 
{ 21 gorgeous CHRISTMAS 
CARDS worth 10¢ 
Sells for « 
















cach 
Your 


actual 


to 25¢ 
nly $1.00 per box 
profit up to 50 Request 
san ple box on approval at once 


Don't Delay—-WRITE TODAY 


HEDENKAMP & CO. 
343 Broodway, Dept.N-18 New York 13, N.Y 


SPECIAL 
OFFERS 


FREE 
SAMPLES 
SO tor $1.00 
CARDS 






















Inside Stories 
(Continued from page 13) 


But he needed money and if a “shilling 
shocker” would have a ready sale, he would 
try—if he could get an idea for one. 

Another thing Stevenson wanted to talk 
about was a subject which had been on his 
mind for a long time: the two sides of man’s 
nature—good and evil. He wanted to do a 
story about that, a story that would show 
the dual character of man. Sometime he 
must try a tale on this theme. 

One night as Stevenson lay sleeping rest- 
lessly after another patient day of doing 
nothing, he had a vivid, fascinating dream. 
He saw a handsome, well-dressed man 
change into a horrid, wicked, loathsome 
creature! Before Stevenson’s very eyes, the 
gentleman swallowed some mysterious 
powder, and at once the terrifying trans- 
formation began. The dreamer was trans- 
fixed with horror. Tensely he waited to 
see what would happen. Then— 

Someone was shaking him. The dream 
disappeared. Unwillingly he opened his eyes. 
His wife was bending over him. 

“Louis!” she was crying anxiously. “Louis! 
Wake up! Are you worse? Shall I call Dr. 
Scott?” 

Impatiently Stevenson shook off her hand. 
“Oh, Fanny,” he cried angrily. “Why did 
you wake me? I was dreaming a fine bogey 
tale! And now you've spoiled it. Such a fine 
bogey tale,” he went on regretfully. “Now 
I'll never know what happened. But yes! I 
can know what happened. I can write the 
story myself! It’s just what I’ve been looking 
for, about the good and evil in a man.” 

As soon as the household was awake in 
the morning, Stevenson insisted on having 
pencil and paper brought to him. At once 
he began to write. Swiftly and feverishly, 
he set down the story of Dr. Jekyll and Mr. 
Hyde as his nightmare had presented it to 
him. So vivid had been the dream that his 
only task in writing was to put the words 
down fast enough. 

When Dr. Scott stopped in for his morn- 
ing call on his patient, he found him 
propped up in a paper-strewn bed, ther- 
mometer in his mouth, writing madly. 

“IT thought I told you—” began the doctor. 

Taking the thermometer from his mouth, 
Stevenson interrupted happily, “I've got it, 
doctor! I've got my ‘shilling shocker.’ And 
you've no idea how much better I feel.” 

Convinced, after an examination, that his 
patient really was better, Dr. Scott 
not forbid him to finish his story. 

And finish it Stevenson did. In three 
days! Of course, he worked several weeks 
after that revising and polishing it until 
“The Strange Case of Dr. Jekyll and Mr. 
Hyde” was ready for publication. But the 
first draft of this story, which brought both 
money and fame to its author, was written 
in three days by a very sick man 
of a horrible nightmare! 


could 


all bec ause 


F there is anything more fascinating than 
I the thought of buried treasure, it is a 
search for buried treasure. When it is neces- 
sary first to decode a cipher before the treas- 
ure can be located, the search becomes even 
more interesting. And when a pec uliar gold 
beetle is involved, and a skull fastened high 
in a tree, we have the essential elements of 
a splendid mystery story. In fact, we have 


one of the first (and certainly the best- 
known) detective stories ever written— 
November, 1947 
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though it hasn’t a real detective. “The Gold 
Bug” is famous all over the world today. 
Yet when it was written it was rejected by 
the first editor to whom it was submitted! 

In 1842 Edgar Allen Poe was an un- 
happy man. For years he had _ struggled 
with poverty. Though he knew himself to 
be an excellent writer and editor, his 
writings received little recognition; and he 
could not keep an editorial job long, for 
somehow quarrels always seemed to arise 
with his fellow workers. 

But worse than all this was the illness of 
his wife, his darling Virginia. Several times 
in the past few years Poe had believed that 
she was dying. Now he knew that she 
could never get well. And he could not 
make money enough to pay for adequate 
medical attention for her. He could not 
even make enough money to provide a good 
bed and warm covers for her. Qne day as 
he sat writing in their cheerless room in 
Philadelphia, Poe looked up from his work 
to gaze at his wife’s slight figure on the rude 
bed near by. How beautiful she was, and so 
very young. If only he could do more for 
her—at least make her more comfortable! 

Well, perhaps soon he could: he would 
have his own magazine, which he would 
call “The Stylus.” There would be no more 
quarrels with fellow workers, for he would 
have none; he would edit his magazine 
alone. And if it was a success, he could 
give Virginia the comforts an invalid needs, 
even if it was impossible to save her lite. 

With a sigh, Poe turned back to his 
writing. He must finish this story, for he 
would publish it in the first issue of his 
magazine. This story was going to be some- 
thing new in fiction: a detective story such 
as he himself had invented a few vears be- 
fore, yet not a detective story, for there 
would be no crime to solve. Instead, it 
concerned a search for buried treasure 
based on the solution of a cryptogram. 
Pushing his worry over his lovely wife out 
of his mind, Poe lost himself in the mathe- 
matical figuring the cryptogram required. 

When “The Gold Bug” was finished, Poe 
took the manuscript to F. O. C. Darley, the 
artist whom he had engaged to draw the 
illustrations for it. But betore the pictures 
were finished, the writer knew that once 
again he had failed: “The Stylus” would 
never be published. Bitterly discouraged, 
Poe took the manuscript home and threw it 
Ima drawe f. 

Some months later, when the need for 
money had become more pressing than 
usual, the unhappy writer pulled out the 
manuscript of the story which was‘to have 
sent his “Stylus” off to a good start, and took 
it to a publisher he had worked for recently, 
George R. Graham. Perhaps Mr. Graham 
would pay enough for the story to tide him 
over for a while. 

But Graham did not like “The Gold Bug,” 
ind the author was furious, as well as ut- 
terly disheartened. Climbing the stairs to 
the cheap, sunless room after his fruitless 
interview with Graham, Poe threw himself 
down on his knees beside his wite. 

“To think that I cannot give vou a better 
home than this!” he cried. “You, who de- 
serve the finest the world can offer!” 

Virginia turned her beautiful, thin face 
toward her husband and smiled tenderly. 
“Then Mr. Graham did not like your story, 
Eddie?” 

“No! He found a dozen faults with it, 
each one worse than the last.” 

(Continued on page 36) 
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your very loveliest dress! We've spared 
none of the precious fabric to give you 
the widest skirt you've ever seen, to swirl 
and swish like a ballerina’s. Ruffles of 
gleaming, multicolored plaid taffeta ripple 
all around the skirt and across the bodice 
and cap sleeves. The peek-a-boo 
neckline ties with a perky bow. Long, 
20” zipper down the back; step into 
your dress after your hair is done! 
Elegantly made, with self-covered 
belt and buckle. Finest rayon 
faille, in fetching colors: 


Gala Black, Forest Green, Mink Browo 
Sizes: 9-11-13-15-17. 
COME IN OR MAIL COUPON 


Pras oRione 


275 SEVENTH AVE., NEW YORK CITY 
Retail Shop, 19th Floor 


It’s your gayest, your most romantic, hs 




















275 Seventh Avenue, New York 1, N.Y. 

Send this lovely dress on approval. I'll pay 
postman $5.98 plus postage and C.O.D. NAME 
charges. If not delighted, | may return dress 

for refund within ten days. If prepaid, we pay ADDRESS. ~ 
postage. In New York City add 2% Sales Tax. CITY______———————sone STATE ; 


PREVIEW FASHIONS, Dept. ac- __ Size First Color Choice | Second an G | 
B 

















SENT ON APPROVAL 


AINOW ON GNIS 








Girls—Get the Glamour 
Box that Models Carry! 


Ideal As A Handbag— 
Only Cute As A Carry-all 


% —For Teen-Agers 
$3.49 Once you see this handsome bandbox 






you'll understand why it's so popular 

with models, stage stars and. other 

fashion-wise career girls, Not only a 
Size 8x8x5” dream of a handbag, it's the smart way 
to carry a change of costume, under- 
things or cosmetics. In this junior size 
it’s just right for the teen-age arm—-in 
rich Fall colors it blends with the teen- 
age outfit. 





Your choice of red, brown or green, 
beautiful simulated leather in) python 
or alligator finish, Roomy interior has 
rich rayon lining and handy mirror, 
Parents: Your daughter will be thrilled 
to receive this beautiful bandbox as a 
sift for Christmas or birthday, 


Mail This Coupon Today! 


Please send me Bandboxes in | 

Alligator Python finish at $3.49* ea | 
Ist choice red brown green 
2nd choice red brown green 


Name 


City Zone State 
Check Money Order cov 
*Add 20 for Federal Tax 
Bandboxes may be returned in 5 days for 
full refund if unsatisfactory 
FASHION FIND 
505 Sth Ave. New York 17, N, Y, 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| Addre 
| 
| 
I 
| 
| 
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by MARGERY RUSSELL 
And strictly for all you well-groomed girls 
who know the satisfactions of having pretty, 

— ° "er %. - 
well-fitting underclothes and night wear! Jarlyn double 
breasted three quarter 
robe, in 100°C wool 
you, are easy to keep clean and neat, com- plaid, has notched col- 
lar, patch pockets, a 
tasselled sash. In 
collection, there’s nothing lacking when it sizes 8-14; about $11 


Those pictured here, especially selected for 


fortable to wear. And though it’s a practical 




















comes to daintiness. You'll find where-to- 





buy information by turning to page 153. 


Pastel nylon taffeta for this 
“Sophisti-Cut” bra with net 
insert by Leading Founda- 
tions, In A and B cups and 
sizes 30-36, it's about $2 










Softest, striped 
flannelette 
makes these 
comfortable 
mantailored 
shirttail p.j.’s by 
Jarlyn. Sizes 7- 


It: about $3.50 








Tailored slip with sim- The girls in these 


ple scalloped trim and sketches all wear 
a self midriff. By Top- soft, flat seuffs by 
per, its about $2. in Oomphies. Named 
rayon satin and about *“Kitten.”” they're 








$2.50 in rayon crepe. about $3.50 a pair 


Comes in sizes 11-17 





Leading Foundations calls 
it **Turtle-dove’—a rayon 
satin elastic pantie girdle. 








In small, medium, large , 
sizes, it costs about $5 
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rr UNANIMOUS | 


That's What the Girls Are About 


| vv“ * % 
Vests and Panties 
NMA for Girls to 16 
Girls like the nice fabrics, (cottons for 


. . — 
for every day and rayons for dress-up) 


they like the fine finish, the long service 


BRAND 











they give. But, above all, they like the 
way Knit'ns fit. To get this unusual 
comfort follow the illustrated instruc- 


tions at the right. 


Quay 


°T.M.’s Reg | | 


U. S. Pat. O 
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Minneapolis Kintlling Mohs, “Ga 








rt Corner Your Pictures-sisum | GIRLS! MAKE YOUR OWN CHRISTMAS GIFTS 
S where you can keep them safe and ew this easy, low cost way! 


$ En el make this beautiful jewelry shelleratft, 
5 [Antenne] 5 
PD styles | AXrt Corners | Colors 
$a u ters eve They 
t Quick A 








Hemstiteched ruffle 
gives a flattering 
look to this flannel- 
ette nightie by 


sat 








aqs, belts and dozens of other 
‘ ete craft kits true 






tions are so ¢ 
HANDICRAFT with sure succe 














ale oto Supply 1 Ser 
Slumbertogs. In teen A ai n ne istrated catalog handbook that describes each 
: » No | N iw nt kit in deta 
sizes 10-16, about $4 OF k A‘ 7 
: , Buys od Hommes to Gr. Wie / BEAVER CRAFTS, Inc. dep. c-.3 
ENGEL ART CORNERS CO. 


DOO peeps. 4-1. 4751 W. Clark, Chicage 40 11558 SOUTH WENTWORTH AVE., CHICAGO 58, ILL. 











AMAZING! MAKE $25 


selling 50 boxes 21 for $1 Christmas Cards 
Also 50 and 25 for $1 embossed with name on 
Sample and selling plan on approval 


| MERIT CARD CO. 






Wf You Can opy Ths Drowing 
YOU HAVE TALENT FOR ART 
tty Uke LAAN mE 
RT Bram ane te a 
JOHN CLINTON ART INSTITUTE, Inc. 


STUDIO B PALM BEACH FLORIDA 


70 WILLIAM ST., DEPT. K, NEWARK 2, N. J. 
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Are you in the know? 





Who should follow the head waiter? 


0 The girls 
0 The boys 
0 One couple 


When a head waiter beckons, it’s no time to 
be confuddled. Confidence is such a help . 
like being sure that the girls should follow 


+ 


ro 
(4 8 


SY 






Do this if you'd try— 
0 Cartooning 
0 A different hairdo 
0 A new parlor game 


. . long or 
oval? Before tryiag a different hairdo —put 


Is your face round or square . 


tracing paper over your photograph, then 
outline your face. It tells you your true 
type, so you can plan your coiffure accord- 
-same as its im- 
portant (on problem days) to know 
type of sanitary napkin. Just try all 
of Kotex for the one that’s very person- 
ally yours. 


ingly. That’s important 


your 


> 
> SILOS 


rv. uw. REG. U.S. PAT. OFF, 
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first. All eyes are upon you! Then’s when 
(at certain times) you bless Kotex for those 
flat pressed ends that reveal no outlines. 
You're at ease, too, because Kotex is made 
to stay soft while you wear it. And your new 
Kotex Sanitary Belt fits snugly; doesn’t bind 
... it’s adjustable; all-elastic! 





Feel neglected at a no-date party? 


0 Crawl into a corner 
0 Start a conversation 


0 Choose the nearest exit 


At a strictly stag-and-doe shindig, maybe 


you haven't snared a partner. To banish 
stroll up to that boogie 
man at the keyboard . . 


tion, 


“wallflower panic,” 
. Start a conversa- 
Self-assurance wouldn't forsake you 


if you’d learn to meet trving situations 
confidently. Take trving days, 
You'd be poised feel secure —with Kotex 


and the extra protection of that exclusive 


for instance. 


sufety center. Kotex keeps you fluster-proof! 


More women choose 


KOTEX* than all other 


sanilary napkins 





Inside Stories 
(Continued from page 33) 


“You spoke of a contest the other day,” 
reminded Virginia in her soft voice. “You 
said a newspaper is going to offer a prize 
for a story.” 

Poe straightened up, his face clearing. 
“That is so, the ‘Dollar Newspaper’ offers 
a hundred dollars for the best short story 
submitted. Ill enter ‘The Gold Bug’ in the 
contest. It will win, darling! It must win!” 

And “The Gold Bug” did indeed win the 
prize, supplying the sorely needed money. 


But that was not the end of “The Gold 
Bug’s” career. In fact, it was only the be- 
ginning. The story was printed and re- 
printed. Eventually it became one of the 


most famous stories ever written. Not only 
that, it was the inspiration, along with Poe’s 
real detective tales, for “Sherlock Holmes,” 
and thus, indirectly, for all the mystery 
stories written since. 


s HE Birds’ Christmas Carol” is a story 

for Christmas, or for any other day. In 
fact, once you know sweet, frail Carol and 
all the Ruggleses-in-the-Rear they stay with 
you all year around. 

Since its publication, nearly sixty vears 
ago, “The Birds’ Christmas Carol” has been 
printed and reprinted, translated into half a 
dozen other languages, dramatized, pictur- 
ized, and printed in Braille for the blind. 
It has brought no little fame and fortune to 
its author. Yet it was written as an act of 
charity. 

One October day in 1886, Kate Douglas 
Wiggin, founder of the first free kinder- 
garten west of the Rockies, stood in the 
doorway of that kindergarten on Silver 
Street in San Francisco. Regretfully she 
watched a pathetic procession make its way 
down the long stairway: harassed mothers 
with their obviously underprivileged chil- 
dren—children this free kindergarten had 
been forced to turn away. 

As the last poorly dressed mother and 
ragamuffin child disappeared from 
“Miss Kate,” as she was commonly called 
at Silver Street, turned back into the room 
where her sister worked busily getting the 
kindergarten in order for the next day. 

“It’s tragic!” cried Kate. “It’s criminal, 
Nora! To have to say ‘no’ when they need 
it so. That little Jacob is home alone all day 
while his mother works. Susie’s mother is 
too ill to care for her children. Anna needs 

But we can't take any more.” 

“No,” agreed her sister sadly. “We can’t 
take another child in this kindergarten. And 
all the other schools are as crowded as ours.” 

“There should be more kindergartens all 
over the country, so that every single child 
between the ages of four and six could get 
the kind of care and training he needs. Oh, 
it just breaks my heart to have to turn chil- 
dren away,” Miss Kate went on. 

Nora went over to put 
her sister. 

“You're tired, dear,” she said tenderly. 
“You mustn’t work yourself up like this. It 


view, 


her arms around 


isn't your responsibility, Kate After alll, 
you've done enough—starting this kinder- 
garten and running it singlehanded for 


vears, teaching student teachers term after 
term, lecturing, giving 
knows you've done your share of spreading 
the gospel of free kindergartens.” 


readings—goodness 


“But it isn’t enough.” objected Kate. 
“I've got to do more. Money! That’s the 
November, 1947 
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adjustable side tabs. Silky finished “Mackinaw” poplin in a 


’] Sele eme soft blue green. Sanforized and Zelan treated to keep out 
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the wet. Sizes 10-20. 8-275 — 5.00 


o Earmuffs keep her warm and pretty, too. Green felt with 
g—each on white design. Long felt ties, adjustable. 11-648 —.50 


Perfect sport cap for skating or skiing in frosty green and 
white popcorn stitch with white pompom Softest virgin 
worsted wool. 8-555—1.25 





ound - five win 


Both girls are wearing pretty show-off mittens. Green wool 
~* with woven red, green and yellow design. Pure virgin woo 
r all, Sizes 6, 7, and 8, 8-551 —1.25 
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155 E. 44th St 1307 Washington Ave. 
New York 17, N.Y. St. Lovis 3, Mo. 


245 Mission St. 
San Francisco 5, Calif. 
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PUT THIS “LIGHT PLANT” 
ON YOUR BIKE 





Lights up Headlight and 
Tail Light without Batteries 


Now produce your own 
electricity! A Delta Gen- 
erator can easily be put on 
your bike. Operates from 
front tire. Gives light even at a walk. Controlled 
voltage prevents blowing bulbs. De- $41 5 
pendable. Thrifty. A genuine Delta. —_ 


| 





Ask for Delta Tail Lights. Delta REDBEAM licht 
has red plastic lens. Price: 65e, less battery .... Delta 
SPITFIRE is most far-reaching reflector. Price, com- 
plete: 39c. 





DELTA WINNER 


Let this slender headlight 
dress up your bicycle. 
Price, less batteries, 98c 


De l ta BICYCLE LIGHTS, | 
HORNS, GENERATORS 
TRIC CO., MARION, INDIANA 


DELTA E 





GATEWAY ~Yuntor™ 


TOY SEWING 
MACHINE 





iT SEWS 


Have fun making dollies clothes and 
bedding with this sturdy, all metal pre- 
cision made Toy sewing machine. 


3.00 


If not available in your } 
city, send your order to: 


C. L. Bradford 


AND ASSOCIATES 
1486B Merchandise Mart, Chicago 
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troublé. There’s never enough money.” 

“Yes, if only we had lots of money,” 
sighed Nora. “Then we could open more 
kindergartens. But we haven't,” she finished 
flatly. “And you’re not to worry your head 
about it. Sit down and rest while I finish 
putting away these things. You're tired to 
death—and no wonder.” 

Money! If only Kate Douglas Wiggin 
could get some money for her beloved 
Kindergarten Association, so that more chil- 
dren could be taken in from the streets. But 
how could she do it? Persuade some wealthy 
person to give a generous donation? No, 
she had already asked everyone of means 
she knew. Should she put on a play? A 
carnival? A bazaar? No, they were all too 
much work for the money they would yield. 

There was just one possibility left: an- 
other story. 

Four years before she had written a sim- 
ple little sketch of a child and a kinder- 
garten, “The Story of Patsy.” She had had 
it printed herself and had sold it privately, 
giving the proceeds to the Kindergarten As- 
sociation. Though the amount it had earned 
had not been great, it had helped her cause 
in its hour of need. Perhaps if she wrote 
another story now—a better one—she might 
make enough to open one more kindergarten. 
It was worth trying. But what would the 
story be about? 

Settling back in her chair, Kate absently 
watched her sister sorting colored paper. 
Orange, black, red, and green 

Red and green! “Why, Christmas is al- 
most here,” she thought, surprised. “I'll 
write a Christmas story. About a child who 
has everything and a_child—no, 
children—who have nothing.” 

When she reached her comfortable bed- 
room late that afternoon, Kate Douglas 
Wiggin hurried to get out pencils and paper. 
Then she settled herself where she could 
look through the windows at the beautiful 
Golden Gate, and began her story about a 
little family who lived in a big house. and 
a big family who lived in the little house 
at the rear 

When “The Birds’ Christmas Carol” was 
finished, she took it to a printer, explaining 
that she wanted paper-bound copies of it 

The kindly printer glanced through the 
neat manuscript, chuckling occasionally, and 
once in a while blinking furiously as if to 
keep unwelcome tears away. 


several 


“Is some bookstore going to handle this 
for you, Mrs. Wiggin?” he asked at. last. 

“Oh, no,” she answered quickly. “A book- 
store would want to keep part of the money. 
No, Tll handle it myself. The proceeds are 
to go to the Kindergarten Association, you 
know.” 

“Going to get it copyrighted?” 

Kate Douglas Wiggin stared. “Copy- 
righted? Why would IT want to do that?” 

“Well, somebody else might like vour 
story and reprint it. Then they'd maybe be 
making money you ought to have vourself.” 

“Oh,” said the inexperienced author. “I 
never thought of that. But then, I don’t 
suppose anyone would ever care enough 
about my little story to bother with copy- 
ing it.” 

“You never can tell,” answered the printer 

“Anyway, I don't know anything about 
copyrights. I wouldn't know how to go 
about it.” 

“Tl take care of it for you, Mrs. Wiggin,” 
offered the printer. “Even if you're going 
to give the money away, you might as well 
have the copyright vourself.” 














OUR NOVEMBER FASHIONS 


Nancy Maloney’s your cover girl this 
month—by coincidence, on both sides of 
the front cover, in fact! You probably 
remember seeing her on the cover of 
‘Life,’ too, as well as in many other 
important places. Twelve and a half 
years old, Nancy's an honor student in 
her class. She enjoys horseback and 
bicycle riding as well as designing and 
making dolls’ clothes. 


Nancy approves highly her romantic cover 
dress of dusty-pink bengaline with shirred 
boat neckline, ever-so-full skirt, and 
matching flower at the waistline. A Sunny 
Lee fashion in subteen sizes 10-14, it 
costs about $11. You'll be able to buy 
this cover dress and our ‘‘Have a Won- 
derful Time’’ subteen fashions shown on 
pages 16 and 17 at the following stores: 


Abraham & Straus, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
Bloomingdale’s, New York, N. Y. 
Burdine’s, Miami, Fla. 

Filene’s, Boston, Mass. 

Foley Bros., Houston, Texas. 

B. Forman, Rochester, N. Y. 

Joseph Horne, Pittsburgh, Pa. 
Hudson's, Detroit, Mich. 

Hutzler Bros., Baltimore, Md. 

F. & R. Lazarus, Columbus, Ohio. 
Boston Store, Milwaukee, Wisc. 
Shillito’s, Cincinnati, Ohio. 
Strawbridge & Clothier, Philadelphia, 
Pa. 

Thalhimer's, Richmond, Va. 


And you'll find your American Girl Maga- 
zine Fashion Show, starring your friends 
and featuring all the dresses shown in 
this issue, at: 


L. Bamberger, Newark, N. J. 

M. M. Cohn Co., Little Rock, Ark. 
Davidson's, Sioux City, lowa 
Elder & Johnston, Dayton, Ohio 
The Palace, Spokane, Wash. 
Popular Dry Goods, El Paso, Texas 


The clothes shown every month in THE 
AMERICAN GIRL are designed and selected 
especially for our readers. They appear 
only in this magazine. Why not make 
THE AMERICAN GIRL your guide to good 
style and good grooming? And to save 
yourself shopping hours, why not order 
these fashions by mail—direct from the 
stores we list for you? If you want help 
in buying any of our advertised fashions, 
too, write to the manufacturers or to us. 


The American Girl Magazine cannot guarantee 
that any given store will have unlimited stock of 
merchandise pictured in our November fashion 
pages. But if they’re out of the item for which 
you call or write, they'll surely have one that is 
very similar. 
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So “The Birds’ Christmas Carol” was 
printed, and copyrighted in the name of 
Kate Douglas Wiggin. And the little paper- 
bound book was duly offered for sale. 

Its success amazed and delighted _ its 
warmhearted author. The proceeds from its 
sale did more than she had dared dream to 
provide kindergartens for children previously 
shut out from them. The story served its 
original purpose nobly. 

And when, two years later, the little book 
was published in the regular way by 
Houghton-Mifflin Company, its fame began 
to spread all over the world, Eventually it 
brought to Kate Douglas Wiggin the rec- 
ognition she so richly deserved. And when 
her dream of tax-supported kindergartens 
came true, the book gave her an income in 
royalties the rest of her life, thanks to the 
copyright the printer had secured for her. 

THE END 





“I Live on Okinawa” 


(Continued from page 23) 
I feel that we really learn how to study. 

Because of the housing areas being so far 
apart and so far from the school, we have 
school buses. These again are a far cry from 
the buses in the States, as we are picked up 
at our doors and deposited at them again 
at noon. We are not free to wander around 
alone on Okinawa as girls do in the States. 
There being so few of us, the bus is able to 
wait at each house so we can finish our 
breakfast or whatever we were doing. 

Last year, being the first vear of an Amer- 
ican school on Okinawa, proved to be hectic. 
We were first situated in a group of quonsets 
surrounded, in rainy weather, by mud. Not 
the mud you see in the States but the kind 
you saw in the news reels during the fight- 
ing on Okinawa—the kind that sticks and is 
a foot deep. In bad weather we often wore 
slacks, field jackets, and combat boots. The 
combat boots weigh about ten pounds apiece 
and, with mud clinging to them, it really 
made walking from hut to hut for different 
classes tough. Quite often no school was 
held because of rain and mud and we really 
found this disappointing because in spite of 
all the difficulties, we enjoved the first Amer- 
Wan high school on Okinawa However, 
ifter hearing about all this you can appreci- 
ate our next move almost as much as we did. 

The move was to our own jumbo quonset 
where we had the high school all in one 
building. This was pure luxury. Besides, 
the new building was surrounded by coral 
paths and roads, so we had left) the Oki- 
nawan mud behind us. We got the books 
from the States that we had sent for, and 
school settled down to a rather nice routine 
Phen—tragedy! Fire broke out in the school 
ind destroved everything, even our twenty 
brand-new typewriters and our precious 
mimeograph machine for turning out our 
mall newspaper. All the records of the 
first vear of the Okinawa University High 
School were gone. 

It was hard to reorganize again, get new 
supplies, and collect: new records, but we 
did, and then we moved to a remode led 
theater that had perfect acoustics. Sound 
would carry from one end of the building to 
the other and then back again. Imagine, if 
ou can, twenty typewriters banging away 
it one end of the building, the first and sec- 
md grade children singing “Are You Sleep- 

(Continued on page 42) 
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Ever take part in a 
“progressive” dinner 
party? You know—where 
you have the fruit cup 
and soup at one house, 
the roast at another, 

and dessert at a third? 

It's fun, and divides up 
the work and expense. 
You might promote one to 
precede your next school 
dance—and grab off the 
dessert course for yourself, 
on account of you know how 
to make this divine pie... 











IT’S SMART TO USE 
i NUCOA in this recipe 


Nucoa supplies the richness to make 
the crust crisp. And Nucoa makes 
it flavorful—luxurious tasting 
without extravagant cost. In fact 
you'll do the family a favor when 
you introduce Nucoa—for flavorful 
cooking, for seasoning vegetables, 
for your nutritious spread for bread, 
There’s nothing haphazard about 
Nucoa’s goodness. It's made under 
modern laboratory control so that 
every pound has the same deliciously 
fresh taste and high food value, 





FREES New book to help you plan better parties 


“Party Desserts for a Busy Date Book’’ —ten illustrated pages of ‘‘Dear 
Diary’’ notes on good menus and recipes, with suggestions for making 
your parties more fun. Address: The Best Foods, Inc., P. O. Box No. 





942, Church St. Station, New York 8, N. Y. AGS-38 
Name nee - oe Age 

Address _ 

————— — Zone wD cnsnscmatianis a 











Our Illustrations 
Saucus, Massacuuserts: I just received my 
September issue of THe Axtenican Girt and 
I enjoved Cue for Connie, as I 
I am taking it this 


were 


it is super. 
am interested in ballet 
Gee! Those 
the best T have seen 
I think that the 


in anv of the 


season. bedroom ideas 
the best 
read. It 


reading a story 


illustrations are 
magazines that I 
seems so real when vou are 
ind glance at those drawings 

I like 


and a halt 


your movie reviews. I am fourteen 


Peccy GrisBBin 


Letter From Cuba 
GUANTANAMO ob UH taken Th 
AMERICAN Gint for almost a vear now. It's 
wondertul! I hreave SOTEN complaints, ques- 
tions, and praise for your magazine. 

Praise: [ loved An Anchor for Her Heart 
and A Touch of Arab. 1 like all sports arti- 
cles. Please have one about tennis some- 
Plain Sailing came just in time, as we 
It he Iped me a 


l also like vou! 


time 
had just bought a sailboat 
lot. Your fashions are super. 
advertisements. 

In vour last issue 


Complaints: September 


I noticed that the fashions were getting more 


winterish. Can't you please have some cool 
fashions for us south-ot-the-border gals? 
Questions: Do vou print all of the letters 


sent to vou? 

Tam twelve vears old and a Girl Scout in 
the troop just organized here. Tam in the 
seventh grade. My dad is in the Navy and 
stationed here. 


ANNE SHEPPARD 


We wish we had room to print the hun- 
dreds of letters we receive each month. We 
enjoy them all, but unfortunately we have 
room to print only the dozen or so which we 
feel are the 
as a whole 


most interesting to our audience 


THE EDITORS 


Recipes Coming Up 
Covincron, Virginia: | am writing to A 
Your Thoughts because 1 would 
like to have some recipes in THe AMERICAN 
Girt. I love to cook and T don't like the 
old-fashioned recipes my mother has. I have 
always liked THe Axtenicvn Grint 
it has such grand variety of nice 
jokes, and of course. the 
alwavs like. 


Penny for 


because 
stories and 
fashions that girls 
I do hope you will print some 
nice, simple recipes and keep up the good 
work, 

Pyrrictr Devers 


You'll be glad to know that we are plan- 
ning an exciting new series of cooking arti- 
cles by Florence Brobeck. Watch for the 
first one in December.~THE EDITORS. 
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Medics-To-Be 
CANNONDALE, 
getting TH 
months. [ like everything about. it 
articles, and all the 
one thing: T agree 


have been 


Gin for eleven 


Connecticut: I 
AMERICAN 
stories, 
There is just 
tbout 


features 
with Jane Simson 
the crossword puzzle s being too hard 

L love 


dress On the 


almost all vour fashions and. the 
cover, and all the ones inside 
the August issue were simply grand. 

Since T want to be 
older, I especially enjoved the article in the 
Call. Ny 


articles on the care 


a doctor when l get 
September issue, On hobby is 
dogs, and [ liked the 
and training of dogs in some of the recent 
I would like 


serials, and Shoestring 


more of them. 
Theater Is 


I can hardly wait to see 


ISSULCS, 

| lov ( 
wondertul. whit 
happe ns next, 


ANN Keyes 


WILLIAMSON, West Vincinta: For some time 
IL had been wishing vou would print an arti- 
On Call sure filled my 
prescription It was just the article [ had been 
I want to be a doctor 
fond of sports. I 


including a post-card 


cle on women doctors 


Wishing for, because 
I am sixteen and quite 
brave several hobbies 
collection and writing to pen pals. 
Thanks for the swell magazine. 
MIAnGueRrIre TANNER 
Si Lot Is NIissort RI: | have been receIw mg 
THe American Girt tor about four 
and I think the last vear has been the best 
\ high 


years 


ever. [To am sixteen, and a senior in 
school 

Thank vou for the 
Call, inn the 


much 


rth le On 


Was Vers 


wonderful 
September 
interested in it, 
ning to enter the 
When Youre 
Since 
clubs at school for the next tern 
me a lot. 

The stories in THe 
swell, just the kind the 
girl likes When the 


magazine to our house 


ISSILE I 
because [Toam_ pla 
medical professic if) Also 
The Pe ople *s Choice 


I was elected president of two 


it he Ip dl 


Was Vers 


good. 


AMERICAN GInt are 
American 


brings the 


aVverade 
mailman 
I do not see it for a 


' 


coupk ot davs hie Hic he Cause | hare it SISTOT 


twelve who seems to like it too The cross 
t 1 
word puzzies are fine—not too hard. either. 


JEANNINE LYERLY 
News Feature 


Littte Fatps 
wondertul 


hanks for a 


stories ane 


NEINNESOT \: 


MaeaZzine. Phe 
tures are swell, especially Net Girl in Town 
and Indian Girl in the August issue. 

But what has happened to one of my 
features, Ino oeop With the 


any 


favorite Times? 


With so interesting and important 


happenings going on in the world, I think 
Tort AMERICAN Gini 
which tells about some of these 


should have a feature 
things. It 
makes the magazine so much more interest- 
mig 


Phanks again for a really swell magazine. 
JEANNE Fortier 


Sorry we had to drop “In Step With the 
Times” out of the July and August issues, 
but you probably noticed that it was back 
in September and we hope to continue it as 


a monthly feature. THE EDITORS. 


Club President 


Ipvsno: L have just finished 
reading my September issue of THe AMEni- 
CAN Girt. | like it more with each issue. 

I especialls When Yowre The 
People’s Choice. | was elected president of 
our Junior High Girls Council for this com- 
Ing Veal I have often wondered what a 
club president did and how 


POCATELLO, 


enjoyed 


to conduct a 
Now | know. 

Lam thirteen years old and a Curved Bar 
Girl Scout in troop twelve. 


business meeting correctly 


From cover to cover your magazine is tops. 
ALICE PELWEIN 


““Bonza’’ 
Vicroria, Austratia: T have my pen friend 
to thank for receiving THe AxeRIcAN Girt. 
It was indeed a Good Turn, tor yours is one 
ot the 
Lam an Australian, and as Tint 
Girt has to travel a 


best magazines | have ever seen 

AMERICAN 
before it 
reaches me, T have only just received July's 
issue In it 


long Wall 
Kathleen Barnes wanted more 
letters from other countries. Will I do? 
We are called Girl Guides here not Girl 
scouts, We navy-blue uniforms, col- 
ored ties, and a felt hat. There are 
diflerent branches, and Tam a captain in the 


Wea©r 
many 
“Lones.” Lones are Guides who cannot join 
a company of active Guides, as they live too 
far out in the country 

In our Lone Company there are three pa- 
trols, the Heath, and Wattles. We 
spre id to all corners of this state of Vie toria, 
Karnak to) Dergholm, Merrince — t 
What do vou think of our 


2 


Boronia 


from 


Dhurringile. 
towns names 

Put AMERICAN Girt has 
help, tor [cut out the pictures to illustrate 
the monthy letter. Do you think you could 
have something about your 
Girl Scouts, please? 


Thank you for your fashions, beauty hints, 


be Crh SUC h al 


American Lone 


articles, and news of Girl Scouts. To use an 


“Aussie” term, I think your magazine “bon- 
za.” 
YVONNE JAMES 
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Thank You! 
MeEmpuis, TENNESSEE: I just had to write a 
letter to THE AMERICAN GirL, to wish you a 
happy birthday and to tell you what a won- 
derful magazine it is. I think all the issues 
are swell, but the September issue was tops. 
Good Times, Unlimited and On Call were 
unusually good. Thank you so much for 
printing these and for your animal stories. 
ANN GILL 


Bastrop, Lovuistana: Since we move around 
quite a lot, I do not get a chance to sub- 
scribe to THE AMERICAN Gir_, although I 
would like to very much. But I do get it as 
regularly as possible from our public library. 
I am always anxious to read all the wonder- 
ful stories and especially enjoyed Cue for 
Connie, because I like ballet dancing, and 
I admired Connie’s quick thinking. 

I found Good Times, Unlimited’ very help- 
ful, since I was planning a party for when 
school started. I like your fashions and 
A Penny for Your Thoughts, and I liked 
Color Scheming, since drawing and painting 
are my hobby. 

I am fourteen and will be a freshman in 
high school. I like to collect post cards 
swim, and draw. 

liere’s to the magazine that’s tops! 

ELIzABETH ANN HORNSEY 


Fashion Fan 

WINNETKA, ILLiNots: I have been receiving 
THe AMERICAN Girne for about ten months 
and I am writing to praise you for a wonder- 
ful job on a marvelous magazine. The sto- 
ries and jokes are just tops. Pherefore I 
suggest you fill up with a few more of them 
The fashions in the September issue were a 
super help In my school shopping 

Sometimes I wonder if the magazine be- 
longs to me or my twelve year old sister, 
who also makes a rule of reading it 

Marcie BupINGER 


In Suspense 
PLATTssurnc, New York: I have received my 
AMERICAN Gini for five years now, and I 
enjoy it very much. I am fifteen and the 
only child. I like all the stories, articles, and 
puzzles—in fact, all of the magazine. 

I have just received my September issue 
ind I disagree with Shirley Evans that Shoe- 
string Theater is a stupid serial. I don’t like 
serials at all as a rule, but this one is differ- 
ent. IT can hardly wait for my next issue 

Kee p up the good articles and stories. I 
enjoy reading all THe American Girt, but 
the parts I like best are the serial, Teen Shop 
Talk, and the advertisements (especially the 
clothes ads). 

EvizaBpeTH ANN Woop 


Room For Two 
PriepMONT, CaLirornta: I have taken Tur 
AMERICAN Girv for six months and [ think 
its a perfect magazine. I do not agree with 
Shirley Evans. I think your stories are per- 
fect. I also like continued stories which keep 
you m suspense, 

Both my sister and I enjoved the article 
ibout a room for two. We took all your sug- 
gestions very seriously, and are planning to 
do something very much like that. 

I am fourteen years old and a freshman in 
school. The school takes THe AMERICAN 
Girt and at noon hour we girls take turns 
reading your wonderful magazine. 

NADINE CAMPBELL 


Please address your letters to The American 
Girl, 155 East 44th St., New York 17, N. Y. 


The American Girl 








Now! 3 Sizes 
of Modess! 


to meet every girl’s needs 


Modesg Regular 


in the familiar blue box 


Ideal for average needs—it’s the size 
most girls use. A luxury napkin—so 
soft, so comfortable, 8 out of 10 high 
school girls in a recent test reported: 


no chafing with Modess! Aud wonder- 


fully absorbent! 





in the green box 


A slightly narrower napkin. For girls 
of all ages who find a smaller napkin 
more comfortable and amply protee- 
tive. Modess Junior size gives vou the 
same luxury softness and so-safe pro- 


tection as Regular size Modess. 


Modess Super 


in the orchid box 


Extra absorbent, extra protective— 
yet soft and light as a cloud. Ideal for 
days when you need above-average 
protection. Every Modess Super 
(Regular and Junior sizes, too) has a 


triple, full-length safety shield. 





Product of Personal Products Corporation 
Makers of Modess, Meds, Co-ets, Yes Tissues, Sanitary Belts 


All 3 sizes — Now on Sale 
at your favorite store 
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SPEAKING OF MOVIES 





THE SECRET LIFE OF WALTER 
MITTY—One of those enjoyable 
(if slightly familiar) Samuel 
Goldwyn musicals starring the 
gifted Danny Kaye. This time 
he plays an imaginative pulp- 
magazine editor who is bullied 
by his mother and sweetheart 
and gets involved in a melo- 
dramatic adventure with Vir- 
ginia Mayo. There are Goldwyn 
beauties, amusing songs, and 
good work by Fay Bainter, 
Boris Karloff, Ann Rutherford. 





THE EXILE—More movie history, 
and emphatically not to be 
found in the history books. 
Douglas Fairbanks, Jr., plays 
the deposed English monarch, 
Charles I|, whom history does 
tell us spent years of exile in 
Holland and other countries. 
However, his romances with 
a beautiful Dutch innkeeper 
(Paule Croset) and a glamor- 
ous French countess (Maria 
Montez), are pure imagination. 
Go if you like excitement. 


FUN AND FANCY FREE—Walt 
Disney art at its best—plus Ed- 
gar Bergen, Charlie McCarthy, 
and Luana Patten in “‘real life’ 
sequences. Edgar tells a fanci- 
ful version of ‘Jack and the 
Beanstalk,’’ but instead of Jack, 
it's Mickey Mouse, Donald Duck, 
and Goofy who subdue the 
ferocious giant. In the first half, 
Dinah Shore sings the adven- 
tures of ‘Bongo,’ a lovable 
circus bear who escapes to 
adventure in the wild woods. 





SONG OF LOVE—A delight to 
classical-music lovers, but 
younger fans and jitterbugs 
had better stay home because 
it's on the heavy side. The 
story, a romanticized version of 
the loves of composers Robert 
and Klara Schumann, Brahms, 
and Liszt (played, in order, by 
Paul Henreid, Katharine Hep- 
burn, Robert Walker, and Henry 
Daniell) is engrossing; the 
piano sequencies, played by 
Artur Rubenstein, magnificent. 





by CAROL CRANE 


“— Live on Okinawa” 
(Continued from page 39) 


ing?” at the other, plus all the class recitations 
going on in between. Well, the school year 
was finally finished much to the satisfaction 
of all. We had a nice commencement for 
our eight graduates and then summer vaca- 
tion. 

The Okinawan people are the happiest 
people that I know. They always have 
a smile ready to fling at Americans. Going 
for a drive is the most interesting thing, I 
think, because all along the road we see the 
natives working in the fields and they always 
stop and wave. We come back from a ride 
sore from waving and with sore voices from 
responding to their cheery “Konnichiwas” 
(Hellos). I don’t see how they can work 
the way they do in the hot sun. Most of the 
soil is tilled by hand. The ground is noth- 
ing special but the farm products they get 
from it would put many a stateside farmer 
to shame. The gardens are arranged beauti- 
fully. It is a real treat to see a hillside cov- 
ered with perfectly terraced gardens. To top 
it off, not only do they work hard, but they 
do the work with babies strapped to their 
backs. In America we are always so careful 
of the babies’ necks, but over here they just 
wobble and the babies seem none the worse 
for this treatment. 

The Okinawan people are very anxious to 
learn. There are twenty native high schools 
on the island and they are all very much 
alike in the subjects taught. We visited one 
of them the other day. There were eight 
hundred students and thirty teachers, five 
of whom taught English. We visited an 
English class and it was fascinating to hear 
the Okinawans read English with their ac- 
cents. The English teacher asked me to 
read as an American would read, so I did. 
Before I knew it, the windows of the room 
and the doors were jammed with children, 
all anxious to hear an American read. 

Being a junior I wanted to see the junior 
class, so we visited that next. There were 
my classmates. In the States people of their 
height would be about the fifth grade and 
here they were juniors. They asked me my 
age and when I said “fifteen” they burst 
into gales of laughter, for a girl who came 
just to my shoulder was nineteen. I felt like 
Gulliver in the Land of Lilliput. 

Of course you must be wondering if we 
dress like stateside people over here or if 
we dress like the natives. Well, the natives 
have some shoes, called geta, that are very 
comfortable. I wear them around the house 
all the time. They are wooden platforms 
held on the feet by straps between the big 
toe and the next one. All the natives, from 
the little children to the old people, wear 
these when they aren’t barefoot. Most of 
them do not wear kimonos except when 
they dress up. They seem to wear cast-off 
clothes. Many of their dresses are made 
from Army things and old parachutes they 
found after the war. The natives’ homes 
were bombed and everything they owned 
destroyed so now they have to use whatever 
they can find. 

We dress like the people in the States. 
Of course, our clothes are all washable as 
we have so few dry cleaners over here. 

We have an unusual assortment of pets 
because we are on Okinawa. Where else 
would you find a monkey, dog, and sala- 
manders belonging to one household? The 
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monkey is adorable. Her name is “Oji” 
meaning “Uncle” in Okinawan. She is tied 
just outside the quonset so that she can 
reach the windows. She has learned how to 
open the windows and as we have the 
screen on the inside she comes into the 
screen, leans on it and chatters at us. Some- 
times she makes herself quite a nuisance. 
The dog is Okinawan, no special breed. Her 
name is “Oba” meaning “Aunt.” She was 
adorable when we got her but she is getting 
quite homely now. Her legs are long and 
she has lost all her cute, furry, curly hair. 
People tell us that she will get as big and as 
awkward as a card table. The salamanders 
keep the flies and bugs away so we never 
chase them out of the house or catch them. 


HE scenery of Okinawa is beautiful. Due 

to war, a great number of native villages 
were deserted and now these deserted vil- 
lages are just gorgeous. The houses in some 
of them consist only of a pile of shattered 
tile. Over this tile, hibiscus, pepper trees, 
and morning glories grow in abundance. 
Banana trees are all over and papaya trees 
are no longer a novelty to us. Gardenias 
grow wild. I made a little hat of seven 
gardenias to wear to church one Sunday. 
The Okinawan villages that are being built 
up now are not as pretty as the prewar ones 
for enough tile is not being made as yet on 
Okinawa. The houses are all one room and 
most of the roofs are thatched. A little vil- 
lage snuggled down in a valley as protection 
against a typhoon is a beautiful sight. 

Cooking over here is surely different. We 
do all of ours on a two-burner electric plate. 
That’s all right for some things, but I had 
a problem on my hands when Daddy’s birth- 
day rolled around. We hadn't been with 
him for five birthdays and I did so want to 
make him a cake. “Where there’s a will 
there’s a way,” the old saying goes and I 
found a way. I took a pie plate and inverted 
it between the two burners on the hot plate. 
On this, I put one layer of the cake and 
turned a dishpan over it. When one layer 
was done, I baked another, then the last 
one. There I was with a three-layer cake— 
almost as good as I could bake with an 
oven—I said almost. Well, anyway Daddy 
loved it. 

Taking everything into consideration, I 
am having a wonderful time over here and 
I wouldn't trade any of my experiences for 
anything in the world. 

THE END 





STRICTLY PERSONAL 


You'll find our ‘Strictly Personal’ fash- 
ions, featured on page 34, at the stores 
listed below. If you are not able to shop 
at any of these stores, they'll be happy 
to take your mail order. 


Sophisti-Cut and Turtle Dove: 

D. H. Holmes Co., Ltd., New Orleans 

Franklin Simon‘s, New York 
Oomphies: 

Carson Pirie Scott & Co., Chicago 

Bloomingdale's, New York 
Slumbertogs: 

Filene’s, Boston 
Topper: 

L. Bamberger & Co., Newark, N. J. 
Jarlyn: 

Bloomingdale's, New York 

Jane Engel, New York 











The American Girl 


PATTERN FOR FAMILY HARMONY! 








WE’RE A 


tr esh yp’ tam if y | 





@ We work and play together in our family. We 
enjoy the same things . . . like 7-Up! It’s our favorite 
because 7-Up always tastes just right. The bright 
7-Up signs are good reminders of where to buy 
your supply of 7-Up. 





You like it... 
it likes you! 





COPYRIGHT 1947 
BY THE SEVEN.UP COMPANY 
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The Belgian costumes had huge, feathered headdresses and 
many bells. Museum pieces, each was valued at about $800 


F YOU set your radio dial for Station BBC on the night of 

July 13, you heard a broadcast of the International Folk 

Dance Festival in England from across the Atlantic. You 
might have been surprised to hear some Girl Scouts from Ken- 
tucky, U.S.A., among the broadcasters. Their sweet voices 
came thousands of miles across the sea, singing “Sourwood 
Mountain” and “Wondrous Love.” 

What were these American girls doing in England? And 
where did they learn these quaint songs with the haunting mel- 
odies and the strange words? 

The story goes back to Senior Girl Scout Troop 13, Lexing- 
ton, Kentucky, a troop composed of girls who have a very 
special interest in folk dancing and singing. 

While folk dancing and ballad singing have always been 
common in Kentucky, it was becoming clear that, except in 
mountain districts, they were fast disappearing. So, many 
people, sad about the decline, organized tolk dance and song 
groups. This was a “natural” for the Girl Scouts, too. They 
looked up Mrs. Raymond McLain, of Lexington, an authority 
on folk music, and she in turn located Scouts who could meet 
twice a month for fun and training, and so Troop 13 began. 

When the invitation to participate in the International Folk 
Dance Festival came from the British Girl Guides, this group 
of Girl Scouts working with Mrs. McLain applied to the Inter- 
national Committee. In exciting tryouts, nine of them were 
chosen and funds—$650 for each girl—were raised by many 
generous people who know that Girl Scouts make good am- 
bassadors. 

After a round of physical examinations, “shots,” and_pass- 
port worries, the girls were ready to leave on the Marine 
Jumper. Aboard ship they spent all their spare time nervously 
studying about the people they would meet at the festival, but 
they could have saved themselves the worry because from the 
time they touched the shores of Cornwall to the time they em- 
barked tor home, their days were chock-full of the friendliness 
and warmth that come from understanding, even over the 
boundaries of language and custom and belief. 

The Festival began on Sunday, July 13, and all the Guides 
and Scouts from England, Scotland, Wales, Ulster, Holland, 


> 5 Denmark, Belgium, Switzerland, Czechoslovakia, France, and 
Photos by Keystone Pictures Inc. 


Folk Dance 











by HARRIETT ¢. PHILMUS 


the United States dressed up in their gay costumes and gath- 
ered at Hampton Court. The scene was all color and confusion 
with the mingled music of bagpipes, fiddles, and accordions 
adding to the excitement. Newsreel men, photographers, radio 
men were everywhere. Lady Baden-Powell, the Chief Guide, 
met and talked with many, and everyone dashed about like mad 
getting everybody else’s autograph. Not being able to speak 
the same language never hindered at all 

The Dutch, the Swiss, the French, Czechoslovakian, and 
Danish groups had very pretty costumes with sweet head- 
dresses and, often, exquisite lace trimming. The boys in the Ul- 
ster group wore kilts and tartans of saffron color and the girls 
wore dresses of soft red with graceful capes which they had 
made by converting and dyeing army surplus materials. 

Continued on page 49 


Nine Kentucky girls represented the U.S.A. Eight danced 
typical figures of a “Running Set.” And one girl fiddled 
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Designed to please 


Good timing — with no question about itl The Girl 
Scout wrist watch is a dependable performer—a 

7-jewel timepiece with movement electronically timed 
for accuracy. Handsome.chrome case, tarnish proof, with 


stainless steel back. Guaranteed. Catalog #12-175 


(Tex included 


A beauties 
with head and 


heart appeal 



















i 
SUSPAETS : anal s 
a 


* 
eT hey wart 


Say “Be Prepored” in 15 
languages! A trefoil dangle bracelet 
that everyone will be talking about — they just 


can't resist it. Gold plate‘trefoil and chain. 12-136—.60* 


Is there someone special2 Carry two cherished pictures in this 


dainty locket. 18K gold plate, with fine chain 18”. 12-138 —1.20* 


Good looking and good using! Beautiful compact with satin and pol- 
ished gold design, so smart and distinctive. Flat oblong, just right 
at 2'2"X3'2", Leak proof powder compartment 11-666—2 50 

¥#\Tax included) 
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HEADLINE NEWS IN GIRL SCOUTING 


Photo by William Leftwich 


Above: Joan Pielaet, of Fair Lawn, New 
Jersey, whose design was chosen for the 
recently issued Girl Scout Cat and Dog 
badge. Teddy, her honey-colored cocker 
spaniel, is riding in his favorite seat 


Right: Girl Scout Brownie troop number 
nine of Elmwood, Indiana, whose inter- 
est in a tulip gave them a new project 


Far right: This is the dollhouse made 
and furnished by Girl Scouts of Detroit, 
Michigan, which helped them earn Inte- 
rior Decoration badges. When completed, 
it was given to a children’s hospital 
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® Being confined in an iron lung is no bar to Scouting, as 
Barbara Stearns of Webster City, Iowa, would tell you. Bar- 
bara, a polio victim, had her picture in the local newspaper; 
Girl Scout troop 49 saw it and asked if they might visit her. On 
their first visit the troop took Barbara some flowers, but best of 
all, they carried an invitation to her to join their troop. It didn’t 
take long for a Scout pin, tie, and Handbook to find their way 
to the iron lung, or for the troop Leader to invest Barbara as 
an honorary member of troop 49. Only the Leader was al- 
lowed in Barbara’s room for the ceremony, but the loyal troop 
gathered outside the window, recited the Promise and the 
Laws, and sang Girl Scout songs. Since that time troop 49 
have been visiting their adopted member and some one of them 
writes her a letter every day. Barbara is able to answer through 
her nurse, and reports from the hospital staff say that she is 
much happier since her adoption. 


® As a summer project, Girl Scout troop 58 of Detroit, Mich- 
igan, decided to meet summer afternoons in the home of their 
Leader, and furnish an orange-crate dollhouse which would be 
given, when finished, to a local children’s hospital. And inci- 
dently, they planned to earn their Interior Decoration and 
Colorcraft badges while they were doing it. It seems they'd 
just got started when along came the July issue of THE AMER- 
ICAN Gir with an article on that very thing to help them out. 
(See “No-Cost Housing” by Elaine Waller in our July, 1946 
issue if you are interested in this article.) So they set to work— 
painting, paper hanging, enameling, making curtains, rugs, 
furniture, and framed pictures. The house became peopled 
with pipecleaner dolls, including a grandmother with an up- 
sweep hairdo, and twin girls with pigtails. Last word from the 
troop was that they hoped the children in the hospital got as 
much fun out of their dollhouse as they had had in making it. 


® To bring you up to date on what's happening in the Girl 
Scout Mariner world at Mystic, Connecticut: in a ceremony 
aboard the square-rigger Joseph Conrad, which will be used 
as a training ship for Mariners and Sea Scouts, the Norwalk 
Council of Girl Scouts presented a Thanks Badge to the Marine 
Historical Association “in recognition of their great service to 
the Girl Scouts of America.” Admiral Halsey was present at 
the ceremony, and Mr. Philip Mallory accepted the citation 
in his capacity as president of the Marine Historical Associa- 
tion. Another highlight in the life of these very active Mariners 
was a Marimer Gam which was held on October 12th. Troops 
came from all over New England, New York, and New Jersey 
for the gathering, and of course they visited the Marine 
Museum and went aboard the Joseph Conrad and the whaler 
Charles W. Morgan. 
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®@ Reports pouring in from many places 
tell us that Girl Scout camps just about 
circle the globe! Several have been re- 
ported in the Hawaiian Islands; one in 
Juneau, Alaska; one in Ketchikan, Alaska. 
Girl Scouts have camped in the Canal 
Zone, in Puerto Rico, and two small en- 
campments of American girls were held 
in Japan. Sites of all these camps are 
widely varied in character, but one, held 
in Albany, New York, greatly puzzled its 
campers because they couldn’t account 
for the name of the small pond on their 
property, which for many years had 
been “Lake Pond.” ‘Unable to stand 
their curiosity any longer, they looked up 
the oldest resident in the locality and 
asked him. As the story went, their tract 
of land and the little pond had once been 
a land grant to a Revolutionary soldier 
named Lake. And, said the oldest resi- 
dent, Sergeant Lake was supposed to 
have been buried on the property. 
Thrilled to have solved the mystery at 
last, the campers searched until they 
found the long-forgotten grave. cleared 
it, and marked it well, so that the original 
owner of their camping ground should 
not again be forgotten. 


© If you happened to be touring in Payette National Forest, 
in Idaho, this summer, you might have been surprised to find 
two of the ranger stations manned by Girl Scouts. It would have 
been a Girl Scout Ranger Aide who stopped your car, registered 
it if you planned to stay, checked for the pail, shovel, and 
ax which are recommended equipment, cautioned you about 
fire prevention, and gave you camping and fishing information. 
And it would have been another Girl Scout who checked you 
out at the other end. It is the third consecutive summer that 
Girl Scout Ranger Aides from Camp Alice Pittenger, Boise, 
have operated the stations at Goose Creek for the Payette 
National Forest. The Forest Service pitched two tents for 
them—one for sleeping quarters, and the other for a kitchen. 
They also supplied all the equipment, while food was furnished 
by the Girl Scout camp. Four girls and a counselor manned 
each station, with two on duty and two keeping camp. The 
single salary provided for this job by the Forest Service was 
divided up—some of it paid for the traveling expenses of 
camp counselors, some paid the expenses of the camp truck for 
trips back and forth to the ranger station, and each girl 
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Photo by Herb Corey 


The ceremony aboard the Joseph Conrad at which a Girl Scout’ Thanks badge 
and citation were given to the Marine Historical Association by Norwalk Girl Scouts 


participating was given a small sum. When asked how they 
liked it, the Senior Ranger Aides summed it up by saying, 
“A real vacation and a job!” 


@ If you should be passing a certain Girl Scout meeting place 
in Fair Lawn, New Jersey, you'd probably see Teddy, a honey- 
colored cocker spaniel, patiently waiting for Joan Pielaet, his 
mistress, who is attending a meeting inside. And you might 
be interested to know that it is Joan’s design which is being 
used on the new Cat and Dog badge, and Teddy's Hopeared 
personality that inspired it. Joan’s design was selected from 
many sent in to Girl Scout Headquarters when suggestions for 
the badge were requested in “The Leader.” Joan and her dog 
are shown on the opposite page, with Teddy in his favorite seat 

the basket of Joan’s bicycle! The new Cat and Dog badge, inci- 
dentally, is only one of a series of new badges which have just 
been announced, Intermediate Girl Scouts may now try their 
hand at earning the following: In the field of Community Life 
are new Aviation, Clerk, Speaker, Radio, and Traveler badges. 
Under Health and Safety come First Aid to Animals, Farm 
Safety, and Outdoor Safety, Under Homemaking, Good Groom- 
ing, Nutrition, and Sewing. Under International Friendship, a 
new Western Hemisphere badge. In the field of Nature, in ad- 
dition to the Cat and Dog badge, are Conservation, Mammal, 
Reptile and Amphibian, Rambler, and Weather badges. Under 
The Out-of-Doors is a new Back-Yard Camper badge. And 
in an entirely new field of Girl Scout activities  Agriculture—are 
Bee Keeper, Dairying Farmer, Fruit Raiser, Home Gardener, 
Landscaper, Poultry Raiser, Rabbit Raiser, and Truck Gardener 
badges. Watch this magazine for more news on this new field. 


© It was a tulip that started it—just « single tulip that some- 
one brought to a meeting of Brownie Troop 9 of Elmwood, 
Indiana. But it was enough of a symbol to arouse the troop’s 
interest in its native country, and to start a whole new program 
built around Holland and its ways. First they found out how 
Dutch girls live and dress; then they made a miniature Dutch 
village, complete with windmills. They donned Dutch caps 
and aprons, learned Dutch folk dances, and invited their moth- 
ers to watch them perform. And to complete the cycle, they 
are now planting tulip bulbs, to enjoy next spring. THE END 
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Electric WONDER PEN 


Burns Beautiful Designs in Wood 


: 
DECORATE Leather, Cork, etc. Works like 
: : 
Magic for Lining, Etching, Shading! 
” Amaze your friends 
Learn in One] with this exciting new 

y FREE craftsmanship Enjoy 
> this magical art for 
4 Easy Lesson pleasure or profitable 

income. Make gifts or 

sell your work direct 
or to gift shops. With this great 
electric pen you quickly learn to 
burn, etch or shade thou- 
sands of articles in gor- 
geous varied tones of rich 
sepia brown Also apply 
colors, or varnish fin- 
ishes, etc. 

We supply everything 
in one big Special Gi 
Offer. You get the only 
Rlectric Wonder Pen with 
cordand plug. guaranteed 
for 800 working hours 


also 2 accessories 























__ SPECIAL GIFT OFFER FER only $3. 00 postpaid 


G IR LS— You'll Enjoy 
Painting with Colored Sand! 


Bteonnlens Sand ne ng does _ azing perks 
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a bot Oo 
1 ad brus h i 

12 outline pictures ¢ ty t 

paint with lustrous 











sand Ve show you > 
your e an't 
mail vine 
COMPLETE onty $2.25 Despate 
Get our General Catalog of other interesting ite mark the coupon, 


enn ae e FURNITURE co. 
6130 N. Cla hicago 26, ttl. 


pn a MN = ofa on fn Be 


| AMERICAN TOY & FURNITURE CO., | 
61390 N. Clark, Dept, 3117, Chicago 26, III. 
I knctosea is $ . Please send me the items 
wecked, postpaid 
Electric Wonder Pen. 393 


Sand Pen Outfit, $2.25 
Send catalog of other gifts 


City Zone State 


| 
| 
| 
ne ened ice 
| 
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| 


If west of Rockies or in Canada. add 25c to each item) 









EARN SPENDING MONEY & 
wn Aree was, Wd 


SELL XMAS CARDS AND 
EVERYDAY GREETING CARDS 


Easy CASH _ for won. Jat 
troop or club—plus ¢ AM 

OUS MAKE WRIST W are it as 
a prize! It's easy taking orders for 
Xmas Cards and Everyday Greeting 
Cards in spare time. Dazzling 21-card 
Xmas assortment sells for $1; 29-card 
DeLuxe all-occasion assortment—a $2 
value—sells foe $1, with big profit for 
YOU on every coh yed Write for sample 
boxes on approva nd prize offer. DO 


$ 
IT NOW —BE FIRST TO WIN! % 
Fg 


















SHEPPARD PRODUCTS COMPANY 


510 N. Dearborn St. Chicago 10, Ill. 











FOR PROFIT OR GIFTS 
decorate burnt wood etchings, glorified 
glass ~ ass and copper craft, ete. Write for 






‘Thayer & eens 910 W. Van Buren St., Chicago 7. tI. 


ree Sears = bis Ritting 
oo poor wd “save reat prices 


_BARTLETT YARN MILLS, Box G, Harmony, Maine 


OIL PAINTING 


A fascinating hobby and it in water 
colors. Send for inforn n ind ine tose € prices on 


‘ 


complete sets 


REUBEN EDWARDS, 5720 N. American St., Philadelphia 20, Pa 


ARE YOU GOING TO MOVE? 


Give The American Girl at least six weeks’ 
notice, so as not to miss any issues. Be sure 
to send your old as well as your new address 
to The American Girl, 155 E. 44 St., N. Y., 17. 
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by Lawrence N. Galton 
>» Sav-A-Ball: Here’s a new and inexpensive golfing gimmick, good 
CH) A for your own use and fine as a little gift for your golfing friends 
\ —=~ and relatives. A “retriever” ef stray balls, it comes in handy when 
_— that super tee shot ends up in a brook or some equally inaccessible 


een spot. A cup-shaped gadget with a tapered tubular neck, it slides 
/“~ onto any standard club handle in a jiffy. Thanks to the cup shape 
it's easy to get it under the ball and lift it out of water or soft 
earth without getting the golfer’s hands wet, cold, or dirty. 
A 
Johnny on the Spot: A bright idea is this new type of grease- 
spot remover. It’s dry and shaped like a thick crayon or pencil. 
Rub the powder pencil on a spot and it leaves a thick, white, dry, 
powdery coating. Then, after a few minutes, the coating, which 
contains “oleodigestine,” is said to lift the spot right out of the 
fabric—and you brush powder and spot right off. The manufacturer 
also tells us that this remover is harmless to fabrics and hands, 
leaves no “rings,” is odorless, not flammable, requires no rags. 





Pix on Your Cake: How would you like to trim a cake for that 
special occasion in five minutes flat by using a transfer pattern that 
works like a decalcomania design? These fancy decorations are 
made of agar jelly, the same edible stuff which makes gumdrops. 
The colored jellies are applied on a picture done backwards on 
special paper, and when you lay the paper on the cake frosting and 
lightly moisten it, the design is transfered to the cake. There are 
designs for every occasion—birthdays, holidays, bon-voyage parties, 
and many have verses along with them. 





Plays in Your Palm: Here’s a radio so small that it fits in the 
palm of your hand. A plastic miniature of larger sets, it’s complete 
to dial tuning and full band selection. Operating on standard 
midget type batteries with earphone reception, it requires no ground 
connection, and is equipped with antenna connection wire and 

small spring clip that’s easily attached to any bare metal object 
—a lamp, telephone dial stop, or window screen. No house current 
is needed and battery cost averages less than one cent per hour! 





Cubes With Comfort: It’s a chemically-treated liquid, packaged 
in a bottle with a sprayer. You spray it in the tray compartment 
of the refrigerator and lo—it prevents trays from freezing to the 
compartment and enables them to slide freely. It’s odorless, non- 
injurious, and one inexpensive bottle is sufficient to last the average 
house refrigerator for six months. 





88: They call it “the first major improvement in shears in one 
hundred years.” They're two-way scissors that give you a firm 
grip no matter which way you pick them up or which blade you 
want down. The handles resemble with a thumb hole always 
on top and two finger holes always below, making them as reversible 
as 88 itself. Result: no wrong-way grips, no muscle cramps. 





Snack Fork: Here’s a useful addition for your buffet entertaining. 
A snack fork, it has two prongs for quick spearing of cherries, 
Olives, pickles, butter, cold cuts, hors d'oeuvres, and cheese snacks. 
But the unique feature is a middle jigger on the handle which, 
when pressed, releases the snack without trouble or sticky fingers. 





Liquid Sandpaper: If you ever want to spruce up furniture, walls, 
floors, and woodwork in your room you'll appreciate this new miracle 
liquid. Remember the old routine you had to go through: hours 
of dusty sanding in order to prepare surfaces for painting? Now 
you just use this liquid sandpaper as if you were simply washing 
the surface—practically no rubbing required. In minutes it removes 
the gloss of the old finish and gives you a cleaned and prepared 
surface for enameling or varnishing. Drying time is almost nil. 





If you are interested in any of the products described in this column—send a 
stamped, self-addressed envelope to ‘‘It's New’’ Editor, The American Girl, 155 
East 44th Street, New York 17, N. Y., for where-to-buy or price information. No 
inquiries can be answered unless you enclose a stamped, self-addressed envelope. 
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Folk Danee Festival 


(Continued from page 44) 


The Scotch girls wore white dresses with 
sashes of clan-plaid ribbon over the shoulder 
and the boys wore kilts with their Boy 
Scout shirts. The Welsh all-gir] team wore 
long gray-flannel skirts, with beautiful old 
Paisley shawls over their shoulders. On their 
hair were little lace caps and atop these, tall 
black stovepipe hats. When they danced, 
they danced in their bare feet. 

The Belgians had the most gorgeous 
costumes of all. They were very old and 
valuable, having been made for a_ special 
festival before the year 1600, and this was 
the first time they had ever been taken out 
of Belgium. The costumes were of natural- 
colored embroidered linen and amusingly 
stuffed with straw. But the headdresses 
really held the spotlight. They were light, 
basket-like forms to which fluffy, colored 
ostrich plumes, six feet long, were attached. 
Belgian dancers carried little baskets of 
small oranges to toss to the crowd. The 
superstition is that if you catch one and toss 
it back at the dancer and hit him, you have 
good crops for the coming season. 

As for the Kentucky girls, wanting to 
wear something that had significance and 
sentiment, they finally decided to borrow 
the apple-green nurses’ aide uniforms worn 
by Girl Scout troops during the war. They 
added a ruffle of narrow embroidery at the 
neck and wore them with little puffed- 
sleeved blouses. For dances to perform in 
England, they chose some figures of the 
Kentucky “Running Set” which is a favorite 
dance in the Appalachian Mountains today, 
but originated in the northern countries of 
England and the lowlands of Scotland. A 
“Running Set” implies that there are a 
number of figures to be “run’—“Shoot 
the Owl,” “Chase the Squirrel,” “Wind Up 
the Ball of Yarn.” “Birdie in the Cage,” 
“Grapevine Twist.” and “Going Down 
Town” were chosen by our team and the 
girl fiddler played a new, distinctive tune 
for each figure. 

The folk songs which the United States 
girls sang in unison were very well received. 
Many of the songs the girls sang have be- 
come popular in the current folk-song craze 
and you might hear Burl Ives or Josh White 
or Susan Reed or any other balladeers sing- 
ing them on the radio or in the concert hall. 
There were “7 Gave Ny Love a Cherry,” 
“Farewell, Sweet Jane,” “Cock Robin,” “I 
Wonder When I Shall be Married,” and a 
number of others. 

The festival went on for a week and the 
girls made many friends and even had time 
to see some of the countryside. But all good 
things come to an end and the joke the 
Dutch boys played on them as they were 
retting ready to leave expressed evervone’s 
feelings. The Dutch bovs came to the main 
tent in the morning with a big bed sheet 
into which they were pretending to cry and 
everyone grabbed a bit and cried, too! 

When they boarded the Jumper for the 
return voyage, the girls from the United 
States decided that they'd proved how easy 
t is to make friends with young people from 
ither countries. Speeches and impressive, 


veighty documents are not so important as 
haring good times, they agreed. And they 
knew, too, that “Let’s dance” means “Let’s 
be friends” in any language. 

THE END 
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AND THE 


SECRET PUA Y¢ 
REUCLIDOWN 


BY CC BECK AND PETER COSTANZA 





WELL, MEN, WITH THOSE SECRET PLAYS 
WE'VE WORKED OUT THE GAS HOUSE 
“1 GANG WON'T 
HAVE A 


THATS /7, EAM! THATS 
GREAT! YOUVE GOT /T 


CAPTAIN TOOTSIE COACHES THE 
SECRET LEGION FOR THEIR BiG 
GAME OF THE SEASON WITH 
THE GAS HOUSE BRUISERS. 

















DIS 1S GREAT, Monk / 
WE'RE SWIPIN' ALL THEIR 


ae! 





ROLLO tS RIGHT! FUNNY 
WORK IS ALREADY AFOOT! 








Hmm / 12 70 
7/WE MEEDA ¢ 
TOUCHDOWN / 











THERE'S THE 
SIGNAL ! IT's 
FATSO'S 


BALL ... 


yAaPy ! 477Asoy, 
-ATSO! RUN! 














TE OUT IS CALLED, WITH 2 
MINUTES LEFT TO PLAY. 
THINGS 100K BAD/ 











THOSE BRUISERS KNOW ALL) 
OUR SECRET PLAYS BEFORE 
WE CAN DO'EM, CAPT. TOOTSIE y 


wane 























SIGNALS ARE CALLED... | THE BALL /S SWAPPED !\ | WITH ALL THAT EXTRA FOOTSIE "STEAM" 
ROLLO FADES BACK HE PLOWS THROUGH CENTER FOR 
FOR A LONG PASS! | THE WINNING TOUCHDOWN / 

BUT INSTEAD... ; 



































HERE, FELLOWS. YOU 
DESERVE AN EXTRA 
ROUND OF TOOTSIE 
ROLLS AFTER THAT 
GAME ! 




























An’ Tootsie Kolls are tops in 
taste! So chocolaty rich ‘n’ 


deliciously different TASTE, 
too! And think of it! While each 
luscious bite is thrillin’ you, 
quick energy is zippin’ to your 
muscles. Yes sirree, Tootsie 
Rolls can practically turn you 
into a regular dynamo an’ make 
you the hero of your team! 











MeGuire & Wimpy. Ine. 


(Continued from page 11) 


took out her bankbook. hundred and 
thirty-seven dollars! 

The phone rang. 
Incorporated. 
morning, Mr. 


ly, read the 


One 


“McGuire and Wimpy, 
McGuire speaking. Oh, 
Thistle.” She scribbled rapid- 
message back for verification 


on rd 


and said, “Yes, [ll have vour answer bys 
noon if possible, Mr. Thistle. Tl take the 
message over to Miss Weems right awav.” 

This was an emergency. Miss Weems 


lived two 
to twelve. 


blocks away, and it was a quarter 
But Mr. Thistle was their best 
customer. Sometimes he phoned twice a 
day, and always wanted an answer. He 
dropped by every Saturday afternoon to 


settle up. He was nice, and underneath 
his serious manner McGuire thought she 
detected strata of dry humor 

Miss Weems was sweet. She was slightly 


deaf, and because it made her nervous to 
talk over the telephone, she had been de- 
lighted wit!, the girls’ service 

“Emergency,” McGuire called now to 
Aunt Mary as she tore cut to her bike 

She was back a little before twelve. 

“Where you been?” Wimpy asked. 

“Miss Weems’.” 

“Oh, that bustling romance!” Wimpy 
sniffed, as she squeezed into the president's 
office and pulled from a drawer a bulky 
folder marked Tuistie-Weems. “I sure 
don’t get it’ she grunted. 

“Get what?” 

“The Thistle-Weems heart throb. Look 
at this. A hundred and fifty messages. this 









4 SUPER 
es” é SUPE 


Read how Butch 
gets mixed up in 
Shakespeare’s ‘‘Romeo 
and Juliet” to get the 
Tux he needs to take 
Elly to the big party 
in next month’s 


AMERICAN GIRL. 


+ & 
Coming in December . . 


SEANY MALONE 


. @ new serial you'll just love! 


You'll enjoy the adventures of the youngest 
Malone, Beany, in this new serial. . . it’s 
a complete new story by the author of 
“‘Meet the Malones,” one of the most pop 
ular serials THE AMERICAN GIRL ever 
printed .. . you'll meet the unpredictable 
Malone family in the first installment in 
the exciting Christmas issue of THE 
AMERICAN GIRL next month. 





summer, and not one of them more exciting 
than a cold boiled potato. “Mr. Thistle 
he will be pleased to attend church 
tomorrow. “Mr. Thistle 
like Miss Weems to drive to 
with him to the Iowa 

“She’s awtully nice,” 


Says 
with 
would 


Beach 


says he 
Long 
picnic’. 


mused McGuire. “I 


vou 


bet she was pretty when she was a girl.” 
“Well, Felix ought to know,” scoffed 
Wimpy. “Dad says he’s been courting her 
over fifteen years. You'd think they'd get 
married. He has a good job, hasn’t he?” 
“Sure. He’s clerk at the Superior Court.” 
“Personally,” declared Wimpy, “I think 
he’d be smart if he’d take the step. He 
looks as if he needs three squares a day.” 
“You and your stomach,” jeered McGuire. 
“Don't vou ever think of anything but food?” 
The following afternoon McGuire came 
in from an errand to find that Wimpy had 


gone to Mrs. Carter’s, several blocks away. 
Aunt Mary called from the kitchen that 
there had been no calls. McGuire saw that 


Wimpy had left an undelivered message on 
the president's desk. She read it—then read 
it again, her mouth wide 


FROM MR. THISTLE 

TO MISS SUSAN WEEMS 

QUOTE All of a sudden I seem to have 
come to my Susan, I love you. 
I always have. Will you marry me? I'll 
be over at eight tonight for my answer. 


open. 


senses. 


FELIX THISTLE 
“Jiminy Christmas!” gasped McGuire. 
“An emergency, Aunt Mary! Ill be right 


bac x.” 


Miss Weems turned pale as she read the 


message, and slumped into a chair. Me- 
Guire dashed into the kitchen, wet a dish 
towel in cold water and mopped Miss 


Weems’ face until she opened her eyes. 


“Tm all right, dear,’ she whispered, 
smiling happily. “It’s—it’s just that I’ve 
waited seventeen years for Felix to say 
that. Will vou take back an answer? 


“Tell him—” She hesitated. “Tell him not 





PLATTER SPINNERS GIVE 
FROSTY COKE A BIG HAND 


REG. US. PAT. OFF 


‘Coke’ 


REG. US 






50 


PaT 


Ask for it either way... both 
trade-marks mean the same thing. j 
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to come over tonight. Say I'll meet him in 


d the lobby of the Grant Hotel at four thirty 
eT this afternoon.” Miss Weems hesitated 
et again, color bright now in her cheeks. “And 


P” i end it with, ‘All my love, Susan.” 
ag When McGuire got back to the office, 





ik Wimpy was there, drinking a_ chocolate 
le malted. McGuire dialed Mr. Thistle and | 
Ee gave him the message. There was a long | 
e, silence. Then, 
. “Please read that again,” he said. 

ne McGuire repeated it, as Wimpy stared at 
ad her wide-eved. 

ly. “Did I hear right?” she gasped. 

at “Sure,” chortled McGuire. “Why all the 
at surprise? You took his message.” 

on Her partner stared wildly at the desk. 
ad “You didn’t deliver that message, did you?” 


she gasped. 

“Sure—Why not?” Suddenly McGuire felt 
queer in the pit of her stomach. 

“Oh, my gosh!” wailed Wimpy. “I was 
just fooling—writing what I thought he 
ought to write.” 

“Ooohhh!” moaned McGuire. “We must 
do something!” Frantically she dialed Mr. 
Thistle. Court was in session. Mr. Thistle 








ire. could not be reached. She dashed for the 
zht door. “I'm going over to Miss Weems’,” 
q she called back. 

the ] Miss Weems wasn't home. A_ neighbor 

e- told McGuire she’d gone shopping. 

lish At four o'clock McGuire phoned the 

liss courthouse again, but Mr. Thistle had gone 
for the day. 

ed, “It’s too late to do anything now,” she 

I’ve moaned. 

say “I'm terribly sorry, McGuire,” said Wimpy 
earnestly. 

not “It’s not your fault,” McGuire com- 


forted her. “If I'd used a lick of sense I'd 
have known you wouldn't rush off to 
deliver another message and leave that one. 
And anyway, Mr. Thistle wouldn't send 
such a message through us. I just didn’t 
think. I was too thrilled and excited.” 

“Gee,” groaned Wimpy, “do you suppose 
he'll sue us?” 





EVERAL times that evening McGuire 
J called Mr. Thistle’s home, but nobody 
answered, and she finally reached him at the 
courthouse the next morning. She stumbled 
through her explanations. When she finished 
there was a long silence. Then with a curt 
“Good-by,” Mr. Thistle hung up. 

The rest of the week was dreary. Busi- 
“ ness was brisk, but the zest had gone out 
of it. Not once did Mr. Thistle call. 








METEOR 


Perfect to give or to get, Universal's slick, coated lens, built-in view-finder, built- 


with your new 





“A fine way to wind up our business,” streamlined Meteor looks smart, takes in light calculator, built-in flash unit... 

McGuire lamented on Friday. mighty smart pictures, too...rafts of 244 everything you need to take the guess- 
Yeah, agreed Wimpy. Say, sabe x 24 clear-cut snaps to capture every work out of photography. 

telling everybody we're going out of busi- 

ness. aren't you?” precious moment of your busy life. Meteor takes the guesswork out of 
“Of course,” answered McGuire. “Look! And the Meteor has so many high-cost Christmas presents, too... it’s a real 


What's that?” | 

The girls stared at one another in con- 
sternation. A blue police car had stopped 
at the curb, and two officers were coming 


nating fr, feasne Jan U/uversat Lamesa [orroranaw 


features for such a little price! Better, peach for you, and for that special man. 


ONLY $15 


clearer pictures every time with Metcor’s 


“That’s us,” stammered McGuire. “C-come NEW YORK CHICAGO HOLLYWOOD 
in = 





The men stepped inside. “We under- 
tand you're operating a phone service. Let's 
ee your city license.” 

“License?” squeaked Wimpy. “We | 
haven’t any license.” | 

“No license, Joe,” said the officer. “Okay, 
how about your corporation papers?” 

(Continued on page 53) 
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PLASTIC WOOD 


PLASTIC WOOD molds right into the 
lines of your model. Won't chip, crack or 
split! Handles like putty... hardens into 
wood.Can be carved, sawed and sanded. 
Ready to use. Takes dope or paint, 


YOU'LL WANT Plastic Wood Solvent, too! 
Makes a perfect filler when mixed with 
Plastic Wood. Solvent removes Plastic 
Wood from tools and hands. Solvent is 
also used as a dope thinner! 


FREE BOOKLET... 

“Slick New Tricks for Building 
Better Model Planes."’ Ask your 
local model dealer or write Boyle- 
Midway Inc., 22 E. 40th St., 
New York 16, N.Y. 
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END BODY ODOR FEAR 
THIS BETTER WAY 


Why endure strong-smelling 
soaps when a daily bath 
with Cuticura Soap leaves 
you feeling completely 
clean and confident! 
Afterward dust on 
Cuticura Talcum 
to deodorize and 
absorb perspira- 
tion. At all drug- 
gists. Buy today! 
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SOAP & TALCUM 


























quality. Over 300 artistic designs. Write 
for our attractive free catalog and select a 
beautiful pin of ring for your class or club. 
Dept. 8, Metal Arts Co., Rochester, MW. Y. 
—in your spare time—with fast-selling Writewell 
Greeting Cards! Information and samples free. THE 
WRITEWELL CO., 100 Transit Building, Boston, Mass. 
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RECOMMENDED RECORDS 
(Popular) 


Chickasaw Limited . . My Future Just 
Passed ... Hal McIntyre .. . MGM (10045) 
Nancy Reed sings the cute ditty about a 
train and romance while Hal and the band 
make things jump lightly in appropriate 
“choo-choo” fashion. The tune from the 
past on the reverse features Frankie Lester’s 
persuasive baritone nicely backed by muted 
brass and lightly woven sax figures. 


Kate... Ill Be There... Tommy Dorsey 

. Victor (20-2363) . .. There’s a crisp 
vocal by the Town Criers and sharply cut 
phrases by the trombone section in Tee 
Dee’s infectious styling of the new Irving 
Berlin tune on the topside. On the backing 
it’s the Town Criers again, slowly intoning 
the romantic lyrics in a dreamy fashion. 


Feudin’ And Fightin’ . . . Love And The 
Weather .. . Jo Stafford . . . Capitol (445) 
. . . Jo’s sultry singing goes by the boards 
on the first as she kicks off her shoes and 
makes with some hectic hillbilly music. On 
the coupling she’s back in character lament- 
ing the vagaries of love and the weather— 
neither can be depended upon. 


Early Autumn . . . Oh You Beautiful Doll 
... Claude Thornhill . . . Columbia (37593 ) 
... The first is tops among the new tunes. 
It’s a love ballad in beguine rhythm and 
Fran Warren’s vocal lends just the right 
warmth to the excellent lyrics. The song on 
the reverse dates back to ukulele days and 
Claude gives it a bright interpretation. 


Gene Krupa and his Orchestra . . . Colum- 
bia Album (C-138) . . . Here’s a welcome 
collection of Gene’s best recordings. The 
flashing sticks beat out exciting rhythms as 
the drummer-man “paradiddles” his way 
through such sparkling tunes as “Drum 
Boogie,” and “Leave Us Leap.” 


Campus Classics . . . Capitol Album ( BD- 
58 ) . These eight entertaining etchings 
are espec ially designed for the delight of the 
campus crowd, Johnny Mercer and the Pied 
Pipers start things off with a zestful parody 
of “School Days.” They are followed by a 


bright array of Capitol stars including the 


King Colers, Benny Goodman, and the or- 
chestras of Paul Weston and Stan Kenton. 
Jazz 
Joe Sullivan Quartet . . Disc Album 


(7OL) ... Four great jazzmen combine their 
talents to produce exciting music in this one. 
Joe, a versatile pianist, demonstrates his 
mastery of several jazz styles, and Sidney 
Bechet pipes some real jazz on his soprano 
sax. Pops Foster, bass, and George Wettling, 
drums, provide a solid rhythm background 
and are featured in a few solo spots. 


BOSLER 


Benny Rides Again . . . Benny Goodman 
Capitol Album (BD-57 ) Here’s 
“Clarinet a la King” served up as only Benny 
can. It’s another unique Capitol presenta- 
tion starting with BG and piano and work- 
ing up through the trio, quartet, quintet, 
sextet, septet, and finally the full orchestra. 


Children’s Records 


The Churkendoose, narrated by Ray Bolger 
with music by Alec Wilder and story by Ben 
Berenberg. Though this recording is  in- 
tended primarily for children, its humor and 
music, plus the charm of Ray Bolger’s nar- 
ration, should make it appealing to adults as 
well. Ray tells the story of a new creature 
on the barnyard scene who is a combination 
of chicken, turkey, duck, and goose and who 
talks in rhyme. Because of his odd appear- 
ance he is banned from the farm but in the 
end the other animals learn the error of their 
ways. The recording is unquestionably one 
of the finest in the education-for-democracy 
category. Decca ( DU-900006 ). 


Snow White And Rose Red and Cinderella, 
narrated by The Great Gildersleeve with 
music by Robert Dolan. Harold Peary, The 
Great Gildersleeve, has a fascinating “man- 
to-man” storytelling technique which will 
reach into the hearts of children. His hu- 
morous “asides” on the characters and on 
the stories as they progress hold the child’s 
attention and give him a feeling of partici- 
pation. Capitol Album (CD-69). 


Folk Songs 


Creole Songs . . . Adelaide Van Wey... 
Creole songs form one of the most interest- 
ing and important categories of American 
folk music. The songs, originating on the 
plantations of the French and Spanish colo- 
nists of Louisiana, are the music of the 
Creole Negroes. This is a representative 
collection of songs concerning food, love, 
and ridicule. Also included are such inter- 
esting street cries as “Devil Crab,” “Water- 
melon,” and “Blueberries,” which the huck- 
sters use to call attention to their wares. 
Disc Album (629). 


Classical 


Prokofiev: Romeo and Juliet, Ballet Suite 
No. 2, played by the Boston Symphony con- 
ducted by Serge Koussevitsky. This suite 
which Prokofiev compiled from his ballet 
score consists of seven movements, four of 
which are included in this album. They are: 
Montagues and Capulets, Juliet the Maiden, 
The Dance, and Romeo and Juliet’s Grave. 
In Prokofiev's there is an eloquent 
portrayal of the Shakespearean tragedy. It 
expresses the varying moods of ruthlessness, 
grace and whimsy, biting sarcasm and poign- 
ant tragedy. It is brilliant music, brilliantly 
performed. Victor Album (DM-1129). 

THE END 
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M’Guire & Wimpy, ine. 
(Continued from page 51) 


The girls shook their heads in unison. 

“No corporation papers, Joe,” said the 
officer. 

“That’s bad, Dave. Fraudulent adver- 
tising.” 

“What’s this?” asked Dave, pointing to 
the hall closet. 

“It's our private office,” quavered Mc- 
Guire. 

“Didn’t vou ever hear of building restric- 
tions? An office has to have a certain number 
of cubic feet of air space. Sorry, but we'll 
have to take you down to headquarters. 
Come along.” 

This was an emergency, and Aynt Mary 
was out! As they drove downtown, Mc- 
Guire was so frightened that she couldn't 
think clearly, but vaguely she felt that this 
must be Mr. Thistle’s way of getting even. 

The car pulled up in front of the court- 
house. The officers escorted the girls up the 
steps and down a long corridor. Finally 
they stopped at a door, and Dave rapped. 

“Yes?” called a gruff voice. 

Dave opened the door, and the girls saw 
a man in a black robe sitting at a desk. 

“Here’s the girls Mr. Thistle sent for, 
Judge Drew,” said Dave. 

“Send them in. Thanks, boys.” 

McGuire and Wimpy waited stiffly in 
front of the desk. Finally the judge looked 
up at them. 

“Well, sit down!” he barked, and went 
on with his reading. 

A man and woman came in. The judge 
glanced up, nodded. They sat down. 

“Probably juvenile authorities,” Wimpy 
whispered. 

Then the door opened again and in came 
Miss Weems, followed by Mr. Thistle. The 
judge took a paper from Mr. Thistle and 
glanced over it. McGuire, seeing Wimpy’s 
blanched face, reached over and squeezed 
her hand. 

Miss Weems and Mr. Thistle stood in 
front of the judge and the other couple 
joined them. 

“Stand up, girls!” ordered the judge. 
They got to their feet. McGuire thought 
her knees were going to melt. 

“By the power vested in me—” began 
the judge. McGuire could hardly believe 
her ears. 

“My gosh,” whispered Wimpy, “they’re 
getting married!” . 

It was all over in a few minutes. Mrs. 
Thistle grabbed each girl and kissed her. 
Mr. Thistle smiled at them broadly. “Thanks 
for coming to our wedding,” he said. 

“But—but how about those charges?” 
faltered McGuire. 

Mr. Thistle chuckled. “Oh, technically 
you're guilty, I suppose, but I think it will 
he overlooked. It was just my little joke— 
I wanted to be sure the partners of McGuire 
ind Wimpy, Matrimonial Agency Incor- 
porated were at our wedding. Good-by 
irls—and thanks!” 

Outside, the girls clung to one another 
ir support. 

“Jiminy,” chortled Wimpy. “I’m about 
to faint. I've got to have a hot dog.” 

“Me, too,” grinned McGuire, “and an 
extra thick malted milk. We'll drink to 
\icGuire and Wimpy, Incorporated—the end 
f a beautiful partnership.” 

THE END 


{ 
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For your busy life—a pen and pencil 
that keep up with the writing demands 
of your school, office and home life 
—Stratford Regency Set in green 
plastic with rolled gold band 
and clips. Pen has iridium 
point. Pencil has eraser and 
transparent inner barrel 


filled with leads. 
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AMERICAN WOMEN 
OF NURSING 


By Edna Yost. This excellent 
book for the girl who is thinking 
of nursing as a career covers the 
fields of rural, psychiatric and other 
types of nursing and fells the life 
stories of ten outstanding Ameri- 
Ages 12 up. 


YOUNG 
MISS 
BURNE 


By Anna Bird 


engaging and au 

thoritative story of Fanny Burney, 
the shy girl whose first novel won 
her the friendship and applause of 
the great English writers of the 
eighteenth century. 
Helen Stone. 


At all bookstores 


J. B. LIPPINCOTT 
Philadelphia 


A ene” 


LIPPINCOTT BOOKS 
for Older Girls 


— 


$2.50 
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An 


Illustrated by 


Ages 12 up. $2.50 


New York 





ayWinning Football! 


Fans and Players 








Soys Sammy Baugh 
Redskin star: 

Best football book 
I've ever read for 
a@ clear, shortcut 
explanation. .. ." 





2 





Says Harry Wismer 
ABC Sportscaster: 
- » most reada- 
ble football book 
ever written... 
I recommend it to 
everybody.” 


Part of the Question- 
Answering index 
Advancing 
Blocked Kick 
Arms & Hands, 

Illegal Use of 
Beartrap 
Blocking 
Brush Block 
Bucks (Plays) 
Bullet Pass 
Clipping 
Crawling 
Cross 
Checking 
Dead Ball 
Detensive 
Center Play 
Half Spinner 
Lateral Pass 
Quick Kick 
efc. etc, 
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Both Learn the Score With 


“EVERYBODY’S 
FOOTBALL” 


By Famous Coach and Sports 
Columnist 

Get next to football secrets 
that make Sammy Baugh, 
Doc Blanchard, Glenn Dobbs 
and other stars so great! 
Better your game, learn the 
rules easily, get a whole set 
of great plays. Lov Little, 
famous Columbia coach who 
wrote the book’s foreword 
says “You can cooch a team 
out of ‘Everybody's Foot- 
ball’. 

More than 150 charts and 
illustrations in color by Ted 
Drake; written by Maurice 
Dubofsky, Georgetown U. 
line coach, and Francis Stann, 
Washington Star sports col- 


umnist; complete with dia- 
grams of offensive and 
defensive formations; every 


basic play in football; all the 

rules; detailed index; guar- 

anteed to improve your game 

or increase your enjoyment 

of footbali—or your money 

back after 10-day trial! 
Order now from American 
Publishing Co., 1825 K St., 
WN. W., Washington 6, D. C. 
Send check or money order 
for $1.00. 


| 








by 


LMOST before catch your breath 
after school begins, along comes Novem- 

ber bringing football games, Thanksgiving 
turkey, and the twenty-eighth celebration 
of Book Week, which has had so great an in- 
fluence and better books 
than are other group of 


you 


In giving vou more 
available to any 


young people in the world. This year’s 
poster shows generations of young Amer- 
icans, way back to the small Pilgrims bring- 


ing up the rear, who have been privileged 
to enjoy a rich heritage of books written, 
designed, and published exclusis ely for their 
pleasure and profit. “Books for the World of 
Tomorrow” reads the slogan, to remind us all 
that from the books we read today we 
the pleasure, information, and 
which help to make us more 
citizens tomorrow. Here are 


offer fun and facts in large measure. 
People Are Our Business. By 


BeryL Wiuuiams. J. B. Lippincott 


Company, $2.50. remember 


gain 
inspiration 
enlightened 


some which 


Perhaps you 


“Fashion Is Our Business,” in which this 
author told the personal histories of out- 
standing figures of the fashion world. This 


book 


men 


brings you the career stories of ten 
and women who work in fields dealing 
with people. Many of you say, “I'd love to 
work with people.” Here is an opportunity 
to find out what some of these fields are 
and others have become successful in 
them. 


how 
Because almost every job in the world 
deals to some extent with people, it wasn't 
any easy matter to choose the few types of 
work there would be space for, says the 
author, but by a process of elimination she 
finally settled on the kind of people the jobs 
were concerned with— 
trouble, 
men 


people growing up, in 
looking for jobs, ete. Many of the 
and women meet in these pages 
had to blaze their own trails. Perhaps their 
experiences will help to make 
easier if, as they do, 


you 


your 
you think people are 


Was 


the most fascinating things in the world. 
AL Four Young Teachers. By Gen- 

EVIEVE CHASE. Dodd, Mead & Com- 
pany, $2.25. If youre planning on teaching, 
or you'd like to know more about that field 
before you make up your mind what you 


want to do, don’t miss this book. It seems 
to the four aitractive seniors in this story 
that their boy friends are planning on big, 
vital, exciting careers in the postwar world, 
while teaching, which attracts three of 
them, appears tame and humdrum in con- 
trast. They decide to devote most of their 
spare time for the rest of the year to finding 
out all they can about as many 
possible of the teaching profession, so that 
they will be sure they've made the right 
choice before they start training. One of the 
girls is dead set against teaching, but toward 
the end of the investigation she stumbles on a 
branch of teaching which suits her to a tee. 


aspects as 


MARJORIE CINTA 


This book might open your eyes in the same 
way, for the girls make a thorough and 
systematic job of their explorations, and 
have a lot of fun in the bargain. Along with 
an entertaining story, here’s a chance to find 
out what’s what in the teaching line. It may 
bring home to you certain important points 
about aptitudes, and study 
which you haven't realized before and which 
others have found out too late. 


aims, courses 


Take a Call, Topsy. By Exiza- 

BETH HEApLEY. Macrae-Smith Com- 
$2.00. Pretty, popular Topsy Baldwin 
enjoyed games and parties, but dancing was 
her first love. Her family wanted to send 
her to boarding school. They couldn’t under- 
stand how she could give that up to continue 
with what seemed to them merely a frivolous 
pastime, but they gave Topsy a year to find 
out if she really meant business. This is the 
story of that year of grace. Of course Topsy 
didn't become a prima ballerina, or even win 
a part in the dancing chorus of a road show, 
but she did learn what it means to dedicate 
yourself to ballet dancing as a career. If you 
take dancing youll be especially 
interested in this one, and even if you have 
no more interest in the ballet than you have in 
electronics, you'll enjoy the story, for Eliza- 
beth Headley knows what writing 


about when it comes to today’s young people. 
The Girl Who Ran for Presi- 

dent. By Laura Kerr. Thomas 
Nelson & Sons, $2.50. Some of you will be 
voting in the presidential election in 1952. 
If a woman were running for President, 
would you vote for her? You take your right 
to vote as a matter of course. More than 
likely you are giving no little thought right 
now to what want to do when 
school, and you find that mighty few 
careers are closed to women these days. 
But not so long ago girls like you were con- 
fronted with a vastly different picture. It’s 
thanks to Belva Lockwood, the girl in this 
story, and other capable, courageous women 
like her, that vou many of these 
privileges. We're willing to bet a second- 


pany, 


less ms, 


she’s 


you you 


leay e 


enjoy so 


best hat, however, that you don’t know 
much about these women who blazed the 
trails you will follow. ‘Fess up. Did you 
know that Belva ran for President in 1884 


and in that day, 
mitted to vote, 


when women weren't per- 
won all the electoral votes 
of the State of Indiana? Laura Kerr has 
made Mrs. Lockwood’s life into a_ lively, 
interesting book. You'll enjoy reading about 
her struggle to become the first woman 
lawyer in the United States, her battle for 
equal rights and equal pay for women, her 
work for peace, to say 
ing campaign for President, her pleasant 
family life, and her originality in such things 
as riding about Washington on the first tri- 
cycle to be seen on the streets. THE END 


nothing of her amaz- 
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Shoestring Theater 


(Continued from page 20) 


“It’s certainly professional,” 
“I wish Estelle and V.V. could see 
well everything is turning out.” 

“It hasn't turned out vet.” Bill reminded 
her. “We have an opening night to face.” 

The dress rehearsal was to be a sort of 
preview for a few special friends—so that 
the players could get used to an audience, 
Meggsy said. Ann, waiting in the wings for 
her cue, was amazed to hear Jon turn on 
Wallie, who had been whistling on the way 
from the dressing room. “Don’t you know 
that’s bad luck?” he exploded. 

“Don’t tell me you're 

“Not nervous, just superstitious, 
turn my ring around three times pe say 
“Hinkus dinkus pinkus, let no disaster sink 
us.” I guess all actors are that way.” 

“But what could happen now?” 

“Anything, darling. A lot takes place on 
the stage that the audience never suspects.” 

But nothing important went wrong at the 
dress rehearsal. “I wish it hadn’t been quite 
so good,” Reed worried. 

“Why on earth?” Ann astonished. 

“Because,” Jon explained, “that’s another 
superstition—a good dress rehearsal usually 
means a poor first night.” 

Ann forgot the incident in the 
excitement and_ the that the 
weather was in their favor. The night was 
clear and cool. The barn, shut tight all day 
against the heat, was opened up. Johnny, 
very important looking in his Tux, stood in 
the box office beside the big door. Phyllis 
and Susan, in summer formals, were to 
usher; Hank to attend to the parking. 

Bright tin plates reflecting the light from 
the side bulbs, lights twin- 
kling from the wagon-wheel chandelier, 
transformed the barn. The henna cushions 
on the dark benches were gay and inviting. 
The old barn had really become a theater. 

Backstage, Reed acted as callboy. Five 
minutes to curtain, two, one—and then at 
last the curtain rose on “Second Sight.” 
There was a brief burst of applause for the 
set. Manda and Ann, all set for the tele- 
waited—and waited. But noth- 
ing happened. Back of her Ann could hear 
a muttered exclamation from Reed “Who 
moved that bell?” and Bill's frantic whisper, 
“I put it on the prop shelf—Ill get it.” 

“Go on in, Manda,” Reed prompted. 
Take it slow and Ill give you the bell in 
a second.” 

Ann held her breath until the bell shrilled 
as Manda took her third step. It was a close 
shave, and it threw them all off balance for 
a few minutes. As Jon had said, anything 
could happen. Ann forgot a line and failed 


Ann agreed. 
how 


nervous!” 
always 


was 


next day’s 
satisfaction 


OV erhead more 


phone cue, 


to give Manda her cue. The got out of 
that fix, but they didn’t make sense for a 
few lines. And of all things, Wallie forgot 
his hat in his scene. There was another 


moment of panic when a door handle came 
off in Jon’s hand, but he coolly palmed the 
knob and ad-libbed until back- 
stage pushed the door open. 

It was awful. Groans went up from every- 
one as the first-act curtain fell on a healthy 
round of applause. 

Ann went to the improvised 
room, her heart heavy. Those people out 
there couldn’t have meant that applause, she 
thought, as she repaired her make-up. They 
were just being kind to some amateurs. She 


somebody 


dressing 


The American Girl 


‘Broadway he 


went out to take a look at the audience. 

It was like a scene from a movie. People 
in summer evening clothes were wandering 
about, or chatting as they sipped punch. The 
young moon was just setting. Lights from 
the house laid golden paths across the lawn. 
The setting was so lovely—and they were 
giving such a bad performance! 


Then Meggsy came hurrying up with a 
short, heavy little man with thick glasses, 
whom she introduced as Mr. Prothero. 


“Estelle and V. V. sent him to see our play. 
Wasn't that nice of them?” 

Ann’s knees almost gave out. “I—I hope 
you like it—and please don’t feel you have 
to be polite,” she quavered. 

“I like it,” Mr. Prothero replied heartily. 
“It’s a good job on all counts. Please tell 
the others that Estelle and V. V. sent their 
best wishes. And good luck!” He patted 
her shoulder as Stan blinked the lights as 
signal for the second act. 

It may Ann’s own returned 
or the message she relayed back- 
stage, for the bad luck seemed to 
ended. The rest of the play went smoothly. 
Ann felt as if she were living in a new 
dimension. She really was Myra, the blind 
girl, Even her voice was different—lower, 
round, and warm. She forgot she had ever 
had to memorize the lines which seemed to 
come so naturally, as if she were speaking 
them newly coined in her own heart and 
brain. Oh, acting was wonderful! 

They took six curtain calls, at the 
before the audience was satisfied. Everyone 
went around congratulating everyone else, 
almost hysterical in their triumph. Mums 
and Dad came backstage, still clapping. 

“Well, it looks as if the Locust Lane 
Theater is here to stay,” Dad told them 
jovially. 

And Mums added, “You're all invited over 
to the house for a surprise. It’s our contri- 
bution. We're so proud of you!” 

The surprise proved to be a 
per. A white-covered table ran the length 
of the living room, with bowls of flowers 
from the garden, and tall white candles to 
set off the mounds of wafer-thin sandwiches 
tiny iced cakes, and ice Everyone 
was there—Dr. Don, Mr. Torresy, 
and Mr. Prothero, of Ann was so 
happy she could hardly stand it when 
Meggsy, her eves shining with triumph, rose 


have been 
confidence, 


have 


end, 


buffet sup- 


cream. 
and Mrs. 


course. 


to say a few words. 

“Tm proud of you all,” she began. “In 
spite of setbacks you refused to be licked. 
You gave a_ professional performance to- 
night, and I know the Hospital Benefit to- 


morrow, which Mrs. Torresy has managed 
so. beautifully, will be even better. Now 
I want to introduce Mr. Prothero, a man 


who has produced so many successes on 
has lost count.” 
Mr. Prothero rose slowly. “I 
much,” he said in a flat, high voice, “except 
that I feel very lucky to have sat in at the 
start of something that promises to be a real 
addition to ‘little theater’ history. It’s hard 
to believe you are amateurs. But of course 
you had a good play to work with. I want 
vou to know that I have just taken an option 
on it, which those of who 
don’t know the term, that I'm willing to pay 
a certain monthly sum to keep it off the 
market while I consider its possibilities. And 
you ve known 
about her 


won't say 


means, for vou 


a good director—['ve 
her for years. I'd like 
but—" he smiled mysteriously at Meggsy— 
“sne forbids it. I also want to bring you the 
(Continued on page 57) 


also had 


to say more 
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HAS TO! 


PasseNncer: Which end of the car do 
I get off at? 

Conpucror: Either one. It stops at 
both ends. 

Sent by CAROLYN FLEISCH, Topeka, Kansas 


ADEQUATE 


Customer (in pet shop): I like this 
dog, but his legs are too short. 
Cxierk: Too short? They reach to the 
floor, don't they? 
Sent by ROSALIE LANDERS, Boston, Massachusetts 


TOO POLITE 


Witty: Is your new hunting horse 
well behaved? 

Buy: He certainly is. He has such 
good manners that when we come to a 


fence he stops and lets me go over first. 


Sent by JEANETT GARNEAU, Carlin, Nevada 


TOOTLESS 


Jack: My ear has an indifferent horn. 


Juv: What kind of a horn is that? 
Jack: It doesn't give a hoot. 
Sent by JULIANNE MILLER, Akron, Ohio 


FLOORED? 


GeRALDINE: What is bought by the 
yard and worn by the foot? 
Geratp: I don’t know. What? 
GeRALDINE: Carpet. 
Sent by CHARLEEN ALLEN, Coftage City, Maryland 


SAFE 


Moruer: Freddy, you've lost a front 
tooth! 

Freppy: No, I haven’t—it’s in my 
pocket. 

Sent by ARLENE WALSER, Elsinore, California 


GETTING IN SOLID 


Docror: The thing for you to do is 
to bury yourself in your work. 
Patient: Gosh, and me a concrete 
mixer! 
Sent by KATHRYN MILLER, Bristol, Pennsylvania 


WHY NOT? 
TeacHer: Bobby, what is a circle? 
Bossy: A figure with two sides. 
TeacHer: Now think, how can a circle 
have two sides? 
Bossy: Inside and outside. 
Sent by ANN JANE MOODIE, Lead, South Dokota 


The American Girl will pay $1.00 for every joke printed on this page. Send your best jokes to THE 
AMERICAN GIRL, 155 East 44th St., New York 17, New York. Be sure to include your name, address, 


ond age, and write in ink or on the typewriter. 
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“IT only took him for a walk so I'd look sophisticated!” 
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Shoestring Theater 
(Continued from page 55) 


best wishes of Estelle and Vincent Vaughn. 
They're married now, and on their way to 
Hollywood with picture contracts. It was 
my fault that they ran off so —er— informal- 
ly. They had given me their word they 
wouldn't breathe a syllable of what was in 
the wind, but they were very nearly broke, 
and had to find some way to tide them 
over until they heard from me. They sin- 
cerely regret deceiving you, and hope you'll 
forgive them. When they asked me to come 
and see your theater and your play I did so 
to help make amends. But I’m glad I came. 
And now, if you'll excuse me, I've got to 
rush for my train.” 

He shook hands with everyone. When he 
came to Ann he spoke to her in a low tone. 
“Would you mind walking me to my taxi? 
I'd like to ask vou a few things.” 

Ann’s heart fluttered as she walked with 
him down the drive to the road. What on 
earth could he have to say to her? 

“I want to know if you're serious about 
going on with your acting,” he asked, com- 
ing to the point quickly. 

Ann _ hesitated. Was she? “I—I really 
haven’t thought about it yet,” she answered. 

“But you should. You have the real gift. 
Of course you need training—there are 
schools for it. But the spark is there. I 
know, and I’m always right.” 

She was dumb with surprise, but finally 
managed to answer, “But I have another 
year of high school, and I don’t think Mums 


and Dad would want me to do anything 


different yet.” | 

Mr. Prothero nodded. “Right. Do as they 
say. They’re fine, sensible people. But when 
the time comes, I want you to come to me. 
I'd like to be the man to ‘discover’ Ann Dar- 
nell. Good night, and good luck!” 

Ann watched him get into the taxi. Then, 
gathering up her long skirts, she ran up 
through the orchard grass to the Rocks. She 
wanted to be alone to think, to drink in all 
the wonder of it. She knew there would 
never be another night in her life quite like 
this. She wanted to savor every minute of it. 

How long she had sat there she didn’t 
know, when she heard her name called, and 
saw a dark figure moving up the hill. “It’s 
Bill,” she thought. “Now he'll pester me to 
come back and dance.” 

But it wasn’t Bill. It was Reed. He 
dropped down beside her and_ they sat 
quietly for a minute before he said, “I 
thought Id find you up here. I suppose you're 
thrilled over Mr. Prothero’s advice. He told 
me about it. Are you going to take it?” 

Ann shook her head. “Not yet—I’m not 
ready. But it is fun, Reed. I love acting.” 

He laughed. “I know how you feel. You 
were right in your stride tonight. You were 
Myra as I always imagined her.” 

She was more than pleased at such praise 
from Myra’s creator. Then came a quick: 
stab of contrition. She had never said a 
thing about his play. “Reed, what does this 
option mean to you?” she asked. 

“Maybe a lot, maybe nothing. But I think 
Prothero is serious about it. He wants me 
to do some rewriting before he decides 
definitely to produce it. [ll know by fall.” 


“Will you leave after we finish your play?” 

“No. I'd like to stay on, if I may. Meggsy 
wants me to do Danny in “Night Must Fall” 
next. Jon couldn’t do that part very well.” 

A bubble of content welled within her 
and she let it out in a deep sigh. “I'm glad 
you're staying,” she said. 

“You sound as if you really meant it,” 

I do. I've been rooting for you from the 
very first, Reed, especially when Celia—” 

“When Celia let me down for V. V.?” He 
didn’t sound hurt at all. “I guess you know, 
Ann, that I didn’t come here on account of 
Celia. Your sister's a swell girl, but she’s 
not for me. I'd like to see her and Jon 
make a twosome of it.” 

“She'd be good for Jon,” Ann agreed. 

There was a silence, during which voices 
and laughter floated up to them as people 
began to say good night at Locust Lane. 

“No, indeed,” Reed repeated after a while, 
“Celia is not the girl for me. I'm much more 
interested someone else.” He smiled at 
Ann and continued, “Prothero wants a hand 
in launching Ann Darnell on the stage, and 
I'm hoping it will be in one of my plays. 
I've enjoyed our friendship, Ann, and I hope 


‘it will keep on growing. Will you write to 


me this winter when I’m in New York?” 
Ann’s heartbeat quickened. She knew she 
had never met a boy she liked as well as 
Reed, and she was glad that he liked her, 
too. “Of course I'll write,” she promised, 


‘“Wouldn’t it be grand to do a play together 


on Broadway some day!” 

She leaned back against the rocks, draw- 
ing in her breath in a happy sigh. “Every- 
thing’s so wonderful. Isn’t it fun to be alive?” 

THE END 
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In Step with 


the Times 


Many Thanks 
Most Americans think of 


a purely national 
pumpkin pie certainly 
American flavor, vet Thanksgiving 
often called the harvest or autunin festival, 
is celebrated in one 


Phanksgiving as 
Purkes and 


give it an authentic 


nol.day 
more 


way or another in almost 
Asia. Up 
until half a century ago when the mechanical 
reaper supplanted the hand scythe in Eng- 
land, British farmers made merry during 
what they called “Harvest Home.” The 
tom still survives in rural districts such as 
Cornwall, and in Scotland. 
the last sheaves of harvested wheat in clothes 
to symbolize the “kern” or corn mother and 
dance and play games to display their thanks- 
giving at the end of a hard summer's toil. 
Hungarians celebrate a Thanksgiving 
called “Szuret™ at the end of | the 
harvest. The tarm 
bunch of grapes to 
Gypsies 


every country of Europe, and in 


Clus- 


Farmers dress 


grape 
laborers carry the last 
their master’s 
fiddles along the 
way and the master invites the paraders in 
for a magnificent feast. 

In Norway, where the 


house ° 


sng and play 


Phanks- 
wide- 
instead ot 


practice of 
is becoming more and 
spread, thre people eat 


turkey. In Denmark 


giving more 
grouse 
the Thain dish Is Goose, 
as it is in Sweden. On November llth, the 
festival known as “Martin's 


Swedish housewives stuff geese with 


harvest Goose 
Day,” 
apples and prunes and their families with 
sauerkraut, green cabbage, and blood-of- 
goose soup. 

On the other 
celebrate the harvest 
late October. In the 
Bengal houses are 
families gather 

China, likewise, holds an autumn festival 
known as “The Moons Birthday.” The 
moon, you see, regulates the planting and 
harvesting of 
thanksgiving 
ered now by the 


Indians 
Diwali in 


the world, 
festival of 
province of 


side ot 


eastern 
alight with candles, and 
at big reunion dinners. 


During China’s 
celebration 
( hinge Mt 


crops there. 
a three davs sob- 
tragic civil war 
bakers and candymakers sell) moon-shaped 
confections. Families feast whil 
and play. The 
strange to western ears, but. the 


poets recite 


musicians music sounds 
feeling of 
jovous gratitude at harvesttime is the 


Phanksgiving 


Thar She Blows! 


A century ago the United States had the 
biggest whaling industry in the world. From 
Nantucket and New Bedford, the bulk of 
the 722-ship American whaling fleet set. sail 
with tough and fearless crews to hunt. the 
biggest mammal on earth. In 
they chased whales in wooden rowboats, and 


SLT he 


one that animates us on 


those davs 
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by LLOYD WELDON 


killed them with hand-flung harpoons. Like 
as not the wounded beast would careen off, 
dragging the rowboat on what 
called “the Nantucket sleigh rick 

Since those romantic days when whaling 
supplied oil for the lamps of the world, and 
bone for milady’s corset, electricity and the 
stretch have all but eliminated the 
But this month whaleboats put out 
Norwegian, British, 


oldtimers 


two-way 
industry 
American, 


again from 





QUICKIE QUIZ 


Test your horse sense by naming these 
five horses of fact and fiction. 

1) Alexander, King of Macedonia, tamed 
this horse after riders had 
failed to animal was 


many other 
notice that the 
frightened by its own shadow. 

2) He rides through the air waves to 
the accompaniment of “The William Tell 
Overture” by Rossini. 

3) He rode through the air—on mytho- 
logical wings. 

4) Grand old man of the American race- 
tracks, he won all but one of the races he 
entered in 1919 and 1920, and has since 
sired five $100,000 winners. 

5) Crafty Greek built him to 
cause the downfall of an ancient city. 


soldiers 
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Australian, and Japanese ports. Until March 
the end of the season, thev will roam the 
freezing Antarctic, last stronghold of | the 
blubber-rich beast. For once again whaling 
has become important, and the reason is not 
hard to find 

Go into a London restaurant and look at 
the menu. You may “Grilled W 
steak.” The “W course, for 
whale In the current food shortage abroad 
whale 


re ad: 
stands, of 


meat has become a common dinner 
iddition, whale oil is used in 
soap and in cooking fats. Whale 
used in the making of glue. 
fertilizer, cattle feed, explosives, perfumes 
Let's take a trip with these 
who go out in Heets of ten boats 
them are “killer” 
rest, “factory” When the 
crow’s-nest sights a whale 
ind a killer boat 
prepares to fire its cannon 
LOO pound 6-toot 


item, and, in 
products 
ilso are brushes, 
whalers 
seven t 
boats: the 
man in the 


“catcher” or 
ships 
spout he calls a 
vives chase ind 
loaded with a 


harpoon, The 


Warning, 


gunner 


aims below the whale’s tough ribs. Three 
seconds after the harpoon. strikes, a bomb 
explodes and drives four 12-inch hooks 
firmly into the flesh. When the whale is 
killed, it is pumped with air so it will float 
and then dragged up the steel ramp of a 
factory Men with razor-sharp “flen- 
sers, or long-handled knives, peel off the 
blubber, twenty inches thick. 
They push hunks of it down black holes in 
the deck that lead to boiling caldrons, where 
the blubber One big whale 
may yield as much as 145 barrels of oil, 
along with 2,500 tons of whale meat. 
Appalling to naturalists is the fact that 
the whale, like the buffalo a century ago, is 
Modern hunting meth- 
ods are too ruthlessly efficient. In 1935 big 
whaling nations like the United States, 
Britain, and Norway agreed to restrict their 
hunting to the beast. Even so, 
30.678 whales were killed last season. Soon 
the old whaler’s call of “Thar she blows!” 


TAN become “Thar she goes! 


Mr. President 


World affairs experts gloomily predict that 
the success or failure of the United Nations 
will be determined in the current UN meet- 
New York City. Happily some of 
them are presided over by a man who has 
smoothed out many differences in his fifty- 
three years on earth. He is Oswaldo Aranha 

pronounced Aranyah) newly — re-elected 
president of the General Assembly. 

Aranha, the son of a wealthy cattle 
rancher who had sixteen other children, was 
born in southern Brazil, an area much like 
Texas. In his youth he was a real gaucho. 
He could ride, lasso a steer, and shoot—a 
talent he used in the Brazilian 
revolution in 1930 which he also planned. 

From 1934 to 1937 Aranha, whose name 
“Spider,” served as Brazilian am- 
bassador to the United States. He plumped 
hard tor the good-neighbor policy, although 
he knew only two words of English when 
“Vashington.” and 


ship. 


sometimes 


becomes. oil. 


fast disappearing. 


preserve 


mgs mn 


STICC essful 


THCaAnS 


“vunderful.” 
Now, in addition to his native Portuguese, 
he speaks French, Spanish, and English 
quite well. This comes in handy at Assembly 
debates. Delegates generally like Aranha, 
incidentally, because he is scrupulously fair 
their talks 

more your 


he arrived: 


as chairman of meetings. He 
bluntly but with 
favorite movie actor. 
Aranha has four childrei 
re icle r ind one of his J " rraham Lin- 
coln. His favorite food: churrasco, 


cued beef he 


outdoor fire. 


charm than 


He's a great 
woes is } 


t barbe- 
likes to cook himself over an 


THE END 


November, 1947 
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